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PROLOG U E. 


2 EAS UV RE attend ye, and about ye fit 


The Springs of Mirth, Fancy, Delights and Wit, 


To ftir you up; do not your Looks let fall, 


Nor to Remembrance our late Errors call, 

Becanſe this Day w' are Spaniards all again, 

T he Story of our Play, and our Scene Spain : 

The Errors too, do not for this Cauſe hate, 

Now we preſent their Wit, and not their State. 
Nor, Ladies, be not angry, if you ſee 

A young freſh Beauty wanton, and too free, 
Seek lo abuſe her Huſbana, fill *tis Spain, 

No ſuch groſs Errors in your Kingdom reign ; 

Tou re Veſtals all, and though we blow the Fire, 
Me ſeldom make it flame up to Deſire; 

Take no Example neither to begin, 

For ſome by Precedent delight to fin ; 

Nor blame the Poet if he ſlip aſide 

Sometimes laſciviouſly, if not too wide. 

But hold your Fans cloſe, and then ſmile al Eaſes 
A cruel Scene did never Lady pleaſe. 

Nor, Gentlemen, pray be not you diſpleas d, 
Though we preſent ſome Men fooP d, ſome diſeas ©, 


Some drunk, ſome mad : We mean not you, you're free, 


Mie tax mo farther than our Comedy, 
| Fo ou are our F wy ſit noble then and fete 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


M E N. 


Date of Medina. 

Don Juan de Caſtro, a Spaniſh Colonel. 
Sanchio, 2 
Alonzo, c Oficers in the Army, 
Michael Perez, the Copper Captain, 


Leon, Brother io Altea, and by her Contrivance marrica. 


to Margarita. 
Cacafogo, a rich Uſurer. 


W OM E N. 


Margarita, a canton Lady, married 70 en, by ab 


ſhe is reclaimed. 
Altea, her Servant. 
Clara, a Spaniſh Lady. 
Eſtifania, a Woman of Intrigue, married to Perez, 
Three old Ladies. 
An old Woman, and Maid, 
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Aer. SCENE L 
Enter Juan de Caſtro and Michael Perez. 


M1IicnaetrL. 


j 1 RE your Companies full, Colonel ? 


Juan. No, not yet, Sir: | 
3 Nor will not be this Month yet, as I reckon. 
How riſes your Command ? 
Mich. We pick up ſtill, 
And as our Monies hold out, we have Men come. 
About that Time I think we ſhall be full too; 
Many young Gallants go. 
Juan. And unexperienc'd : 
There's one Don Leon, a ſtrange zoodly Fellow, 
NF Commended to me from ſome noble ran, | X 
For my Ares. 8 
3 Mich. I've heard of him, and that he hath ſerv'd be- 
fore too, 


Juan. But no Harm done, nor ever meant, Don Michael, 
That came to my Ears yet; aſk him a Queſtion, 


—— —— OD my - — 
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He bluſhes like a Girl, and anſwers little, 
To the point leſs? he wears a Sword, a good one, 


And good Cloaths too; he's whole- lia d, has no hurt yet, : | 


Good promiling hopes; I never yet heard certainly 
Of any Gentleman that ſaw him angry. 


Mich. Preſerve him, he'll conclude a Peace if need be, 7 


Many as ſtout as he will go along with us, 
That ſwear as yaliantly as Heart can wiſh. 


Their Mouths charg'd with fix Oaths at once, and whole 


ones, 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into Mole- hills. 
Juan. Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for: but, Mich, 22 


When heard you of Donna Margarita, the great Heireſs ? | 
Mich. I hear every Hour of her, though I ne'er ſaw her, 


She is the main diſcourſe : Noble Don Juan de Caſtro. 


How bappy were that Man could catch this Wench up, 
And live at eaſe ! She's Fair and Young, and Wealthy, | 


Infinite Wealthy, and as Gracious too 
In all her Entertainments, as Men report. 
Juan. But ſhe is proud, Sir, that I know for certain, 
And that comes ſeldom without Wantonneſs; 
He that ſhall marry her, muſt have a rare Hand. 


Mich. Wou'd I were married, I wou'd find that 


| Wiſdom 
With a light Rein to rule my Wife. If &er Woman 
Of the moſt ſubtile Mould went beyond „ 


I'd give Boys Leave to hoot me out o' the Pariſh. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser, Sir, there be two Gentlewomen attend to ſpeak , 


with you. 
Juan. Wait on em in. 
Mich. Are they two handſome Wasen > 


Ser. They ſeem ſo, very handſome, but they're veil'd, : 


Sir. 


Mich. Thou put'ſ Sugar in my Mouth, how it melts N 


with me ! 
1 love a ſweet young Wench. 


' Juan, Wait on them in, I ſay. Fes [Exit Serwant. E 
| Mich, 4 


3 


at 


They come not for Advice in Law ſure hither ; 
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Mich. Don Juan. | 


Juan. Michael] how you burnitſh ! | 
Will not this Soldier's Heat out of your Bones yet ? | 

Mich. 'There be two. 

Juan. Say honeſt, what Shame have you then? 


Mich. IT wou'd fain ſee that, 


I've been in the Indies twice, and have ſeen ſtrange Things, 


But for two honeſt Women; one I read of once. 
Juan. Pr'ythee be modeſt. 


Mich. I'll be any Thing. 


Enter Servant, Donna Clara, and Eſtifania, veil d. 


Fuan, You're welcome, Ladies. 
Mich. Both hooded |! I like 'em well though ; 


May be they'd learn to raiſe the Pike, I'm for 'em : 
They're very modeſt ; tis a fine Preludium. 
Juan. With me, or with this Gentleman, wou'd you 
ſpeak, Lady? | 
Cla. With you, Sir, as I gueſs, Juan de Caſtro. 8 
Mich. Her Curtain opens, ſhe is a pretty Gentle woman. 
Juan. J am the Man, and ſhall be bound to Fortune, 


1 may do any Service to your Beauties. 


Cla, Captain, I hear you're marching down to Flanders, 
To ſerve the Catholic King. 

Juan. I am, ſweet Lady. 

Clara. I have a Kinſman, and a noble Friend, 
Employ'd in thoſe Wars; may be, Sir, you know him, 
Don Campu/ano, Captain of Carbines, 

To whom I wou'd requeſt your Nobleneſs, 


To give this poor Remembrance, [Gives a Letter, 


Juan. I ſhall do it; 

I know the Gentleman, a moſt a Captain, 
Cla. Something in private. 
Juan. Step aſide: I'll ſerve thee. 


[Exeunt Juan and Clara 
Mich. Pr'ythee let me ſee thy Face, 


Ef N. dir you muſt pardon me Ds 
; F Ag Wome 
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Women of our ſort, that maintain fair Memories. 
And keep Suſpect off from their Chaſtities, 
Had need wear thicker Veils. 
Mich. I am no Blaſter of a Lady's Beauty, 
Nor bold Intruder on her ſpecial Favours, 
I know how tender Repuration is, 
And with what Guards it ought to be preſerv'd, 
Lady, you may to me. 5 
Elif. You mult excuſe me, Signior, I come 
Not here to ſell myſelf, 


Mich. As l'm a Gentleman, by the Honour of a 


Soldier. 
Eflif. I believe you, | 
I pray be civil; 1 believe you'd ſee me, 
And when you've ſeen me I believe you'll like me, 
Þut in a firange Place, to a Strangor too, 


As if I came on purpoſe to betray you, 


Indeed Iwill not. 


Mich. I ſhall love you dearly, 
And tis a Sin to fling away Affection, 
I know not you have ſtruck me with your Modeſty 
That you have taken from me 
All the deſire I might beſtow on others ——. 
Quickly before they come. . 

E/tif. Indeed I dare not: 


But fince I fee you're fo deſirous, Sir, 


To view a poor face that can merit nothing 


But your Repentance. 


Mich. It muſt needs be excellent. | : 
F/7if. When I am gone let your Man follow me, 
And view what Houſe I enter, thither come, 


| For there I dare be bold-to appear open; 


And as 1 ike your virtuous Carriage then, 
Enter Juan, Clara, and Servant. 


I ſhall be able to give welcome to you. 


: 
* 
1 


She'th done her Buſineſs, I muſt take my leave, Sir, 
Mich. Vil kiſs your fair white Hand, and thank you, 
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My Man ſhall wait, and I ſhall be your Servant; 

Sirrah, come near, hark. 
Ser. I ſhall do it faithfully. | [ Exit, 
Juan. You will command me more Services? 
Cla. To be careful of your noble Health, dear Sir, 

That I may ever honour you. 
Juan. I thank you, 

And kiſs your Hands. Wait on the Ladies down there, 

|  [Eneunt Ladies and Servants 
Mich. You had the Honour to ſee the Face that came 


to you? 

Juan. And 'twas a fair one; what was yours, Don 
Michael ? 

Mich. Mine was i' th' Eclipſe, and had a Cloud drawn 
over it. 


But I believe, well, and I hope *tis handſome. 

She had a Hand would ſtir a holy Hermite.. 
Juan. You know none of em? 

Mich. No. 
Juan. Then I do, Captain, | 

But I'll ſay nothing till I ſee the Proof on't, 

Sit cloſe, Don Perez, or your Worſhip's caught. 
Mich, Were thoſe ſhe brought Love- Letters ? 
Juan. A Packet to a Kinſman now in Flanders, 

Yours was very modeſt methought. 
Mich. Some young unmanag'd thing, 

But I may live to ſee— 
Juan. Tis worth Experience, 

Let's walk abroad and view our Companies. [ Zacunt. 


Enter Sanchio and Alonzo, 


San. What, are you for the Wars, Alonxo? 
Aon. It may be Ay, 

It may be No, e'en as the Humour takes me. 

If I find Peace among the female Creatures, 

And eaſy Entertainment, I'll ſtay at home, 

I'm not fo far oblig'd yet to long Marches 

And mouldy Biſkets, to run mad for Honour, 

When you're all gone I have my choice before me. 
f San. 
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San. Ay, of which Hoſpital thou'lt ſweat in; wilt 

'Thou never leave whoring ? 

Aon. There is leſs Danger in't than gunning, Sanchio, 

Though we be ſhot ſometimes, the Shot's not mortal, 

Beſides, it breaks no Limbs, 

San, But it diſables ' em, 

Doſt ſee how thou pulleſt thy Legs after thee, 

As if they hung by Points? 

i Alon. Better to pull *em thus than walk on wooden ones, 

if Serve bravely for a Billet to ſupport me. 

Pp San, Fye, fye, tis baſe, 

H Alon. Doſt count it baſe to ſuffer ? 

Suffer abundantly ? *tis th* Crown of Honour; 

ki: You think it nothing to lie twenty Days 

f Under a Surgeon's Hands that has no Mercy. 

[ San. As thou haſt done I'm ſure, but I perceive now 

i} Why you deſire to ſtay, the Orient Heireſs, | 
l The Margarita, Sir. 

Ahn. I wou'd I had her. 

San, They ſay ſhe*!l marry, 

| Alon. Yes, I think ſhe will. 

1 San. And marry ſuddenly, as Report goes too, 

F They ſay too 

al She has a greedy Eye, that muſt be fed 

5 With more than one Man's Meat. 

1 Alon, Wou'd ſhe were mine, 

* I'd cater for her well enough; but, Sancho, 

There be too many great Men that adore her; 

| Princes, and Princes Fellows, that claim Privilege, 

Þ San. Yet thoſe ſtand off the way of Mzrciage ; 

. To be tied to a Man's Pleaſure is a ſecond Labour. 

Alon, She has bought a brave: Houle here in Town. 
San. I' ve heard ſo. 

Aon. If ſhe convert it now to pious Uſes, 

And bid poor Gentlemen welcome. 5 
San. When comes ſhe to it? 9 
Alon. Within theſe two Days, ſhe's in the, Country yet, 

And keeps the nobleſt Houſe. 
San, Then there's ſome hope of her: 


Wile 


t 
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Wilt thou go my way ? 
Alon, No, no, I mult leave you, 

And repair to an old Gentlewoman that 

Has Credit with her, that can ſpeak a good Word. | 
San. Send thee good Fortune, but make thy Body | 

ſound firſt 

Alon, I am a Soldier, 

And too ſound a Body becomes me not ; 

So farewel, Sancho, [ Exeunt, 


Enter a Servant of Michael Perez. 
Ser. *Tis this or that Houſe, or I've loſt my Aim, 


They're both Fair Buildings, ſhe walk'd plaguy faſt. 


Enter Eſtifania, 


And hereabouts I loſt her; ſtay, that's ſhe, 
*Tis very ſhe, ſhe makes me a low Court'ſy. 
Let me note the Place, the Street I well remember. 


[Exit, | 
Enter three old Ladies. 


I Lady. What ſhou'd it mean, that in ſuch haſt we're | 
{ent for? 1 
2 Lady, Be like the Lady pores bapkme buſineſs | 


Sh'd break to us in private. 


3 Ledy. It ſhou'd ſeem ſo. 
Tis a good Lady, and a wife young Like: 
2 Lady. And virtuous enough too, that I warrant ye, 
For a young Woman of her Years ; *tis a pity 
To load her tender Age with too much Virtue. 
3 Lady. Tis more ſometimes than we can well 
away with, 


Enter Altea. 


Alt. 6 Ladies. 

All. Morrow my good Madam. | | 

1 Lady. How does the ſweet young Beauty, Lady 
7 Margaret ? 4 
2 Lady. Has ſhe ſlept well after her walk laſt Night ? 


1 es. 
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i 1 Lady. Are her Dreams gentle to her Mind? 
Al. All's well, 
{ 0 She's very well, ſhe ſent for you thus ſuddenly 
To give her Counſel in a Buſineſs 
That much concerns her. 
2 Lady. She does well and wiſely. 
Alt. She would fain marry. 
1 Lady. is a proper Calling, 
And well befeems her years: Who wou'd ſhe yoke with ? 
Alt. That's left to argue on, I pray come in 
And break your Faſt, drink a good Cup or two, 
To ſtrengthen your Underſtandin gs, then ſhe' Il tell ye. 
2 Lady. And good Wine breeds good Counſel, we'll 


2 1 IIa. - * - 
rr. — 
_ 2 
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1 Enter Juan de Caſtro, and 13 


Juan. Have you ſeen any Service? 
TLeon. Yes. | 

HY Juan. Where? 

Leon. Every where. 

{| Fuan, What Office bore ye? 

Teon. None, I was not worthy, 

Juan. What Captains know you? 

| Leon. None, they were above me. 

5 Juan. Were you ne'er hurt? 

TLeon. Not that I well remember, 

| But once I ftole a Hen, and then they beat me, 
Pray aſk me no long Queſtione, I've an ill Memory. 


Fuan. This is an Aſs; did you ne'er draw your Sword : 


et? 
” Leon. Not to do any Harm, I thank Heay' n for” t. 
Juan. Nor ne'er ta'en Priſoner ? 
6 Leon. No,, I ran away, 
For I had ne'er no Money to redeem me. 
| Juan. Can you endure a Drum? 
i Leon. It makes my Head ake. | 
Aan. Are you not valiant when you're drunk 1 
Leon, I think not, but I am loving, Sir. 
| Juan. What a Lump is this Man, 


{1 yield to ye. [ Excunt, 


Was 
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Was your Father wiſe ? | 
Leen, Too wiſe for me, I'm ſure, 
For he gave all he had to my younger Brother. 
Juan. That was no fooliſh part, | Il bear you witneſs, 
Canit thou lye with a Woman ? 
Len, I think I could make ſhift, Sir, 
But I am baſhful. 
Juan. In the Night? 
Leon. I know not, 
Darkneſs indeed may do ſome. 1051 upon me. 
Juan. Why art thou ſent to be my Officer, 
Ay, and commended tuo, when thou dar'ſt not fight? 
Leon. There be more Officers of my Opinion, 
Or 1 am cozen'd, Sir; Men that talk more too, 
Juan, How w ilt thou ſcape a Bullet? | 
Leon. Why by chance, 
They aim at honourable Men, alas I'm none, Sir. 


Juan. This Fellow has ſome Doubts in his Talk that 


ſtrike me. 
Enter Alonzo. 
He cannot t be all Fool: W elcome, Alonzo. 


Alon, What have you got there, Temperance into - 


your Company? 


Ihe Spirit of Peace: We ſhall have W. ars bythe Ouncethen, 
Enter Cacatogo. | 


O here's the cramm'd Son of a ſtarv'd Uſurer, Cacafoge, 
Both their Brains butter'd, cannct make two Spoonfuls. 
Caca. y Father's dead: I am a Man of War too, 

Monies, Demeſnes; I've Ships at Sca too, Captains. 


Juan. Take heed o' the Hellarders, your Ships may 


leak elſe. 

Caca, I fcorn the Hollander, the are my Drunkards. 
Alon. Put up your Gold, Sir, 1 will borrow it elſe. 
Caca. I'm ſatisfied, you th all not. | 

Come out, I know thee, mect mine Anger inſtantly, 
Leen, I never wrong' d vc. : 
Caca. Thow'ſt wrong'd mine Honour, 

Thou look'dii upon my Milt-ets thrice laſciviouſſy, 1 


— 


In whom there was no Truth, for which I beat thee, 


You ſhall hear from me. 
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I'll make it good. | | 0 
Juan. Do not heat yourſelf, you will ſurfeit. ; 


Caca, Thou want't my Money too, with a pair of 
baſe Bones, | 


I beat thee much, now I will hurt thee dangerouſly. 
This ſhall provoke thee, [ He ſtrikes, 
Leon. I cannot chooſe but kick again, pray pardon me. 
Caca. Hadſt thou not aſk'd my pardon, I had kill'd thee: 
I leave thee as a thing deſpis'd, 2% lat, manos a vgſtra 
Seignoria. [Exit. Cac. 
Aon. You've *ſcap'd by Miracle, there is not in all Spain 
A Spirit of more Fury than this Fire-drake. 
Leon, I ſee he's haſty, and I'd give him leave 
To beat me ſoundly if he'd take my bond, 
Juan. What ſhall T do with this Fellow 
Alon, Turn him off, : 
He will infe& the Camp with Cowardiſe, 
If he go with thee. 


Juan. About ſome Week hence, Sir, 
If I can hit upon no abler Officer, 


Leon. I deſire no better. 18 [ Exeunt, 


Enter Eſtifania and Perez, 


Per. You've made me now too bountiful amends, Lady, 
For your ſtri&t Carriage when you ſaw me firſt: 
Theſe Beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, 


It was a Wrong to hide ſo ſweet an Object, 
I ccu'd now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus, 
No other -Anger ever touch your Sweetneſs. 


Ef. Y*'appear to me ſo honeſt, and ſo civil, 
Without a Bluſh, Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 
Per, Now let me aik your Name. 
EfRif. Tis Eſtifania, the Heir of this poor Place. 
Per. Poor, do you call it ? — 
There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes upon. 


But ſhews both rich and admirable, all the Rooms 
Are hung as if a Princeſs were to dwell here, 


W Were offer'd me, I think, I ſhou'd accept him, 
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T7 he Gardens, Orchards, every thing ſo curious. 
Is all that Plate your own too ? 
E/lit. *'Tis but little, 
Only for preſent Uſe, I've more and richer, 
When need ſhall call, or friends compel me uſe it; 
The Suits you ſee of all the upper Chamber, 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the Houſe ; 
I think I have beiides, as fair as Sevil, 
Or any Town in Spain can parallel, 
Per. Now if ſhe be not married, I have ſome Hopes, 
Are you a Maid ? 
» F£ſ/iif. You make me bluſh to anſwer, 
I ever was accounted fo to this Hour, 
And that's the reaſon that I hve retir'd, Sir. 
Per. Then wou'd I counſel you to marry preſently, 
(If I can get her I am made for ever) 
For every Year you loſe, you loſe a Beauty, 
A Huſband now, an honeft careful Huſband, 
Were ſach a Comfort : Will ye walk above Stairs; 
E/tif. This Place will fit our Talk, 'tis fitter far, Sir, 
Above there are Pay- beds, and ſuch Tomgiarous 
I dare not truſt, Sir. 
Per, She's excellent wiſe withal too. - 
Eſtif. You nam'd a Huſband, I am not ſo ſtriQ, Sir 
Nor ty'd unto a Virgin's Solitarineſs, | 
But if an honeſt, and a noble one, 
Rich, and a Soldier, for ſo I've vow'd he ſhall be, 


But above all he muſt love. | 
Per. He were baſe elſe. 
There's Comfort miniſtred in the Word Soldier; 3 
How ſweetly ſhould I live! 

Efiif. I'm not ſo ignorant, 
But that I know well how to be commanded, 
And how again to niake myſelf obey'd, Sir; 
I waſte but little, I have gather'd much; 
To pleafe my Huſband 
J hold it as indifferent i in my Duty, 
To be his Maid i' the Kitchen, or nis Cook, 
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As in the Hall to know my ſelf the Miſtreſs. 
Per, Sweet, rich, and provident, now Fortune ſtick to me; 

J am a Soldier, and a Batchelor, Lady, | 
And ſuch a Wife as you I cou'd love infinitely 

They that uſe many Words, ſome are deceitful ; 

Tlong to be a Huſband, and a good one, 

For *tis moſt certain I ſhall make a Precedent 
For all that follow me to love their Ladies; 

I'm young, you ſee, able I'd have you think too, 

If 't pleaſe you know, try me before you take me. 

Tis true I ſhall not meet in equal Wealth with ye, 

But Jewels, Chains, ſuch as the War has given me, 
A thouſand Ducats too in ready Gold, 
Ass rich Clothes too as any He bears Arms, Lady. 
[2 £/iif. You're a Gentleman, and fair, I ſee by ye, 
And ſuch a Man I'd rather take 
| Per. Pray do ſo, 
Til have a Prieſt o' the ſudden; 

Eftif. And as ſuddenly 
You will repent too. 

Per. I'll be hang'd or drown'd firſt, 

By this, and this, and this Kiſs. 

Elif. Y.ou're a Flatterer, SIS 
But L muſt ſay there was ſomething when I ſaw you 
Firſt, in that noble Face, that ſtir'd my Fancy. 

Per, I'Il ſtir it better e*er you fleep, ſweet Lady, 
P11 ſend for all my Trunks and give up all to ye, 
Into your own Diſpoſe, before I bed ye, | 
And then, ſweet Wench. | 

E/tif. You have the art to cozen me. 
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[Exeunt, 


The End of the Firft Ad. 
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Enter Margarita, two Ladies, an Altea. 


Mar. OM in, and give me your Opinions ſeriouſly, 
5 1 Lady. Youſay you have a mind to marry, Lady. 
Mar, Tis true, I have ſor to preſerve my Credit, | 
Yet not ſo much for that as to preſerve my \ State, Ladies, 
Conceive me right, there lies the Main o' th' Queſtion, 
I defire my Pleaſure, and Pleaſure I muſt have. 
2 Lany. *Tis fit you thould have, 
Your Years require it, and 'tis neceſſary, 
As neceſſary as meat to a young Lady, 
Sleep cannot nourith more, 
1 Lady, But might not all this be, and keep ye ſingle ? 
You take away Variety in Marriage, 
Th' Abundance of the Pleaſure you are barr'd then; 
Is't not Abundance that you aim at? 
Mar, Yes, why was I made a Woman ? 
2 Lady. And ev'ry Day a new ? 
Mar, Why fair and young, but to uſe it? 
1 Lady. You're ſtill i' th Right, why wou'd you marry 
then? 
Alt. Becauſe a Huſband ſtops all Doubts i in this Point, 
And clears all Paſſages. 44g 
2 Lady. What Huſband mean ye? 
Alt. A Huſband of an eaſy Faith, a Fool, 
Made by her Wealth, and moulded to her Pleaſure 3 ty 
One though he ſee himſelf become a Monſter, 
Shall hold the Door, and entertain the Maker. 
2 Lady. You grant there may be ſuch a Man, 
1 Lady, Yes marry, but how to bring *em to 8 rare 
Perfection. | | 
2 „ 9 
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2 Lady. They muſt be choſen ſo, things of no Honour, 
Nor outward Honeſty. 
Mar. No, tis no matter, 
I care not what they are, ſo they be yours. 


Ali. And to that end, with Search and Wit and Labour, 
I've found one out, a right one and a perfect: 

Mar. Is he a Gentleman? 

Alt. Yes, and a Soldier, but as gentle as you'd wiſh him, 
A good Fellow, but wants good Clothes, 

Mar. Thoſe I'll allow him. 


They are for my Credit, does he underſtand 
But little, 


Alt, Very little, 
Mar. Tis the better, 
Have not the Wars bred him up to Anger ? 
Alt, No, he wont quarrel with a Dog that bites him, 
Let him be drunk or ſober, he's one Silence, 
Mar. Has no Capacity what Honour | 
For that's the Soldier's God. 
Alt. Honour's a thing too ſubtile for his Wiſdom, 
If Honour lie in eating, he's right honourable, 
Mar, Is he ſo goodly a Man, do you wy e 
Alt, As you ſhall ſee, Lady, 
But to all this he's but a Trunk, 
Mar. I'd have him ſo, 
I ſhall add Branches to him to adorn him. 
Go, find me out this Man, and let me ſee him, 


If he be that Motion that you tell me of, 


And make no more Noiſe, I ſhall entertain Rs 
Let him be here. 


Alt. He ſhall attend your Ladyſhip. 
Enter Juan, Alonzo, and Perez. 


| Jo. Why thou'rt not married indeed? 
Per. No, no, pray think fo, 


[ Exeant, 


Alas I am a Fellow of no reckoning, 


Not worth a Lady's Eye. 
Alon. Wow dſt ſteal a Fortune, 
And make none of thy F riends acquainted with it, 


Nor 
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Not bid us to thy Wedding ? 
Per, No indeed. 
There was no Wiſdom in't to bid an Artiſt, 
An old Seducer, to a Female Banquet : 
I can cut up my Pye without Jour Inſtructions. 
Juan. Was it the Wench i' the Veil ? 
Per, Baſta, *twas ſhe. 
The prettieſt Rogue that e'er you look*d upon, 
The loving'ſt Thief, 
Juan. And is ſhe rich withal too ? 
Per. A Mine, a Mine, there is no End of Wealth, Colonel; 
I am an Aſs, a baſhful Fool, pr'ythee, Colonel, 
How do thy Companies fill now ? 
Juan. You're merry, Sir, 
You intend a ſafer War at home belike now. 
Per, I donot think I ſhall fight much this Year, Colonel, 
I find myſelf giv'n to my Eaſe a little, 
I care not if I ſell my fooliſh Company, 
They're things of Hazard, 
Alon. How 1t angers me, 
This Fellow at firſt fight ſhou'd win a Lady, 
A rich young Wench. 
When ſhall we come to thy Houſe and b: freely merry! 5 
Per. When J have manag'd her a little more; 


T have an Houſe to maintain an Army. 


Alon, If thy Wife be fair, thou'lt have few leſs 
Come to thee, 


Per, Where they'll get Enterainment i is the point, 
Signior I beat no Drum. 

May be I'li mach, aftera Month or two, 

To g get me a freſh Stomach, TI find, Colonel, 

A wantonneſs in Wealth, methinks I agree not with, 
*Tis ſuch a trouble to be "married too, 

Aa I have a chonſand things of great Importance, 


Jewels and. lab „ and Foolcries moleſt me, 


Jo have a Wan's Brains 0 himſied with lus Wealth : 
Before I walk?d coute. tedly. 


0 Enter 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. My Miſtreſs, Sir, is fick, becauſe you're abſent, 
She mourns, and will not eat. 


Per. Alas, my Jewel, 


Come, I'll go with thee 3 Gentlemen your fair leaves, 
You ſee I'm ty'd a little to my Yoke, 


Pray pardon me, wou'd ye had both ſuch loving Wives. 
[Exeunt Per. and Servant. 
Juan. I thank ye 


For your old Boots; never be blank, Alonzo, 
Becauſe this Fellow has outſtript thy Fortune; 
Tell me ten Days hence what he is and how 

The gracious ſtate of Matrimony ſtands with him; 
Come, let's to Dinner, when Margarita come 


We'll viſit both, it may be then your Fortune. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Margarita, Altea, and Ladies, 
Mar. Is he come ? 


Alt. Yes, Madam, h'a been here this half Hour, 
I've queſtion'd him of all that you can ask him, | 
And tind him as fit as you had made the Man. 

Mar. Call him in, Altea, | [Exit Altea. 


Enter Leon, and Altea. 


A Man of a good Preſence, pray ye come this way, 

Is his Mind ſo tame? 
A.t. Pray queſtion him, and if you find him not 

Fit for your Purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm done. 
Mar. Can ye love a young Lady? How he bluſhes 


Alt, Leave twirling of your Hat, and hold your Head up, 
And ſpeak to th? Lady. 


Leon. Yes, I think I can, 


I muſt be taught I know not what it means, Madam. 


Mar. You ſhall be taught ; and can you when ſhe pleaſes 


Go ride abroad, and ſtay a Week or too? 


You ſhall have Men and Horſes to attend ye, 
And Money in your Purſe, 
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Leon. Ves, I love riding, 
And when I am from home I am ſo merry. 
Mar, Be as merry as you will. Can you as handſomely, 
When you are ſent for back, come wich Obedience, 
And do your Duty to the Lady loves you ? 
Leon. Yes ſure, I ſhall. 
Ma. And when you ſce her Friends here, 
Or noble Kinſnen, can you eniertain 
Their Servants 1n t:.e Cellar, and be buſied, 
And hold your Peace, wnate'er you fee or hear? 
Leen, Twere fit I were haug d elie, 
Mar Let me try your Kiſſes; 
How the Fool ſhakes ! I will not eat ye, Sir; 
It I thould be this Lady that affe cts ye, 
Nay ſay I marry ye? 
Alt. Hark to the Lady. 
Mar. What Money have ye? 
Leon. None, Madam, nor no Friends, 
I wou'd do any thing to ſerve your Ladyſhip. 
Mar. You muſt not look to be my Matter, Sir, 
Nor talk the Houſe as though you wore the Breeches, 
No, nor command in any thing, 
Leon I will not, py | 
Ala, I am not able, I've no Wit, Madam. 
Mar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any, 
*Twill ſpoil your Head, I take ye upon Charity, 
And like a Servant ye muſt be unto me, 
As I behold your Duty I ſhall love ye. 
Can you mark theſe ? 
Teon. Yes indeed, forſooth. 
Mar. There is one thing, | 
That if I take ye in I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me, you muſt not be ſaucy, 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, | 
Scarce know me, when I call ye not. | | 
Leon. 1 will not. Alas, I never knew myſelf ſufficiently, Þ} 
Mar. Nor muſt noc no. he 
Leon. I'll be a Dog to pleaſe ye. 
Mar. Indeed you muſt fetch and carry as I 9 ye. 
| | AE . n. 
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Leon, I were to blame eli. 
Mar. Kiſs me again: If you ſee me 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an Hour, Sir, 
You muſt not ſtart, nor be oſtended. 
Leon. No, if you kiſs a thouſand I ſhall be contented, 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye, 
Alt. 1 told ye, Madam. | 
Mar. *Tis the Man I wiſt'd for; the leſs you ſpeak 
Leon. I'll ncver ſpeak again, Madan, 
But when you charge me, then Ill ſpeak ſoftly too. 
Mar. Get me a Prieſt, ll wed him inſtan tly. 
But when you're marr: ied, Sir, you mult wait on me. 
And fee ye obſerve my Laws, 
Leon. Elſe you ſhall hang me. 
Mar. I'll give ye better Clothes when you deferve 'em 
Come in, and ſerve for witneſs, 
Omnes, We ſhall, Madam. 
Mar. And then away to the City preſently, 


I'll to my new Houſe and new Company. 


Leon. A thouſand Crowns are thine ; I'm a made Man, 
Alt. Do not break out too ſoon. 
Leon. I know my time, Wench. [ Exeant. 


Enter Clara, and Eſtifania au a Pojer, 


Cla. What, have you caught him 2? 
A. Les. 

_ Cla. And do you find him 

A Man of thoſe Hopes that you aim'd at? 
Ejlif. Yes too, and the moſt kind Man, 


I find him rich too, Clara. 


C/a. Haſt thou married him? 
Eff. What doſt thou think I fiſh without a Bait, Wench 
I bob for Fools: He is mine own, I hase kun, 
I told thee what would tickle him like a Trout, 
And as ] caſt it foI caught him daintily, 
And all he has Pve*fto;,*d at my Devotion. 
Cla. Does the Lady know this ? She's coming now 
to Town. 


Now 
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She's mad ſure if ſhe be angry at my Fortune. 


As long as there he ſtays and looks no farther 


O here he is, now mo ſhall fee a kind Man. 


In one o' the Arbours, there 'tis cool and pleaſant, 


That muſt be delivered in mv Abſence, Wife, 
Or comes ſhe from the Doctor to ſalute Ye, 


She is a Woman, Sir, a very Woman. 


HAVE a WIFE. 


Nou to live here in this Houſe, 
| Eftif. Let her come, 
She ſhall be welcome, I am prepar'd for her; 


Cla. Doſt thou not love him? 
Ef. Yes, entirely well, 


Into my Ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 
And that wiſe Hate will teach me how to cozen him. 


Enter Perez. 


Per. My Efiifania, ſhall we to Dinner, Lamb ? 
I know dhe ſtay'ſt for me. 

Eſtif. I cannot eat elſe. 

Per. I never enter but methinks a Paradiſe 
Appears about me. 

Ei,. Your welcome to it, Sir. 

Per. I think I have the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spain, Wench, 
Methinks the richeſt too, we'll eat i' the Garden 


And have our Wine cool'd in the running Fountain. 
Who's that ? 
Eſif. A Friend of mine, Sir. 
Per, Of what Breeding ? 
Ei. A Gentlewoman, Sir, 
Per. What Buſineſs has ſhe ? | 
Is the a learned Woman i' the Mathematics? 
Can {he tel! Fortunes? 
E//ir. More than J know, Sir. 
Fer. Or has ine c'er a Letter from a Kinſwoman, 


And learn your Health ? She looks not like a Confeſſor. 
Eſtif. What need-all this, why are you troubled, Sir? 
What do you ſuſpect, the cannot Cuckold ye, 


Per. Your very Woman way do very well, Sir, 
Toward the maiter, tor thoagh ſhe cannot perform it 
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In her own Perſon, ſhe may do't by Proxy, 
Your rareſt Juglers wo:k ſtill by Conſpiracy. 
E/iif. Cry ye Mercy, Huſband, you are jealous then, 
And happily ſuſpect me. 
Per. No indeed, Wife. 
Ef. Methinks you ſhould not till you have more Cauſe, 
And clearer too: I'm fure you've heard ſay, Huſband, 
A Woman forc'd will free herſelf through fron, 
A happy, calm, and good Wife diſcontented 
May be taught Tricks. | 
Per. No, no, I do but jeſt with ye. 
E/iif. To-morrow, Friend, I'll fee you. 
Cla. I ſhall leave ye 
Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with ye. Exil. 
_ £/iif. Why, where's this girl? who's at the Door ? 
[ Anh, 
Per, Who knocks there ? | 8 55 
Is't for the King you come, ye knock fo boilterouſly ? 
Look to the Door. 
Enter Maid. 
Maid. My Lady, as I live, Miſtreſs, my Lady's come, 
She's at the Door, I peept through, I ſaw her, 
And a ſtately Company of Ladies with her. - 
Fjiif. This was a Week too ſoon, but I muſt meet with 
her, | | 
And ſet a new Wheel going, and a ſubtile one, 
Muſt blind this mighty Mass, or I am ruin'd. 
Per, What are they at the Door? 
E//if. Such, my Michael, 
As you may bleſs the Day they enter'd here, 


Such for our good. 


Per. Tis well. 
F/iif, Nay, 'twill be better 


If you will let me but diſpoſe the Buſineſs, 


And be a ſtranger to't, and not dilturb me, 


What have I now to do but to advance your Fortune? 


Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, I'm aſham'd I was angry, 
I find thee a wiſe young Wife. . 
Ei. I'll wiſe your worſhip. 


Before 
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Before I leave ye; - pray ye walk by and ſay nothi ing, 
Only ſalute them, and leave the reſt to me, Sir, | 
I was born to make ye a Man. 

Pen. The Rogue ſpeaks ] heartily, 
Her good-will oiours) in ker Checks, Pm born to love her, 
I mutt be gentle to theſe tender Natures, 


A Soldier's rude | har ih Words befit not Ladies: 


Enter Margarita, Leon, Altea, and Ladies. 
Who're theſe, I hate ſuch flaunting 'Things ? 
A Woman of rare Preſence ! Excellent Fair 
This is too big ſure for a B. iwdy-Houſe, 
Too open ſeated too. 
£77 +: My Huſband, Lady. 
Mar. You've gain 4d a proper Man. | 
A What e'er I am, I am your Servant, Lady [K.. 
Ei, Sir, be m/s I | 
And I ſhall make ye rich; this is my Couſin, 
That Gentleman dotes on her, even to Death; 
See how he obſerves her, 
Per. She is a goodly Woman. 
Ejlif. She is a Mirrour. 
But ſhe is poor, ſhe were for a Prince's Side elſe. 
This Houſe the has broughi him to as to her own, 
And preſuming upon me, and on my Courteſy ; ; 
Conceive me ſhort, he knows not but ſhe's wealthy, 


Or it he did know ot neriviſe, * twere all one, 


He's ſo far gone. 

Pen. Forward, She's a rare Face, 

Elif. This we mult carry with Diſcretion, Huſband, 
And yield unto her for four Days. 

Per. Yield our Houfe up, our Goods and Wealth? 

Ei. All this is but ſeeming, do you ſee this Writing * 
Two hundred Pounds a v ear, When they are married, 


Has ſhe ſeal'd to for cur g good; the Time 1 18 unfit now, - 


P * mow it you J'o-morrow. 
All che Houſe ? | 
105 All, all; and we'll remove too, to confirm him. 


They*ll into the country ſuddenly again. 
1 | After 
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After they're match'd, and then ſhe'll open to him, | 


Per. T he whole poſleſſion, Wife? Look what you do; 
A Part o' the Houſe, 
Elif. No, no, they ſhall have all, 
And take their Pleaſure too, *tis lor our vantage. 
Why, what's four days? Had you a Siſter, Sir, 
A Niece or Miſtreis, that requir'd this Courteſy, 
And thould I make a Scruple t do you good ? 
Per. If cafily it would come back. 
£E/zif. I iwear, vir, as cafily as it came on; 4 
You give away no Houlc. 4 
Per. \ lear but that Queſtion. ; 
Eftif. I'll put the Writings into Four Hand, 
Per. Well then. 
E/tif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 
Per. I'm ſatisfied. 
E/tif. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his Love 1s linkt unto her, 
You, I, or any one that helps at this Pinch 
May have Heav'n knows what. 
Per. I'll remove my tranks ſtreight 
And take ſome poor Houſe by, tis but for four Days. 
Eflif. J have a poor old friend; there we will be. 
Per, Tis well then. 
E£/if. Go handſom off, and leave the Houſe clear. 
Per, Well. 
Eftif. That little Stuff we'll uſe ſhall follow after ; 
And a Boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are inade both. a 
Mar. Come, let's 80 in; are all the Rooms kept ſweet, 


Wench? | YN 
Per. Would I had the Wench too, 4 
if. They're ſweet and neat, [Exit Pereu. 


M ar. Why, where's your Huſband ? ? 
Eſtif. Gone, Madam. 
When you come to your own he muſt give place, Lady. 
Mar. Well, ſend you Joy, you would not let me know ty 
Yet I ſhall not forget ye. 
Eſtif. Thank your Ladyſhip. 22 : 
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Erter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 


2. RE you at eaſe now, is your Heart at reſt, 
Mar. I am at Peace, Altea, 
If he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 
And be a Maſter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy. 
Alt. Youre a made Woman. 
Mar, But if he ſhou'd prove now 
A crafty and diſſembling kind of Huſband, 
One read in Knavery, and brought up in the Art 


Of Villany conceal'd. 


Alt. My Life, an Innocent. 
Mar. That's it J aim at, 


That's it I hope too, then I'm ſure J rule him, 


Are the Rooms made ready 
To entertain my Friends? TI long to dance now. 
Alt. Your Houſe is nothing now but various Pleaſures, 
The Gallants begin to gaze too. 
Mar. Let 'em gaze on, 
I was brought up a Courtier, high and happy, 


And Compuny 1s my Delight, and Courtſhip, 


And handſom Servants at my Will; where's my good 
Huſband, | 1 
Where does he wait? | 
Alt. He knows his Diſtance, Madam, 
I warrant ye he is buſy in the Cellar _ 
Amongſt his Fellow-ſervants, or alleep, 


Till your commands awake him. 


B 3 Enten 
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Enter Leon, and Servant. 


Rar. Tis well, Altea. 
It ſhould be fo, my Ward J muſt preſerve him, 
Who ſent for him, how dare he come uncall'd for, 
His Bonnet on too? 
Alt. Sure he ſees you not. 
Mar. How ſcornfully he looks! | 
Leon. Are all the Chambers »Y 
Deck'd 2 and adorn'd thus for my Lady's Pleaſure ? 
New Hangings ev'ry Hour for E atertainment, 
und new Plate bought, new Jewels to give Luſtre ? 
Ser. They are, and yet there muſt be more and richer, -Z 
It is her Wil). | | i3 
_ Leon, Hum, is it ſo? 'tis excellent. | | 
Is it her Will too, to have Feaſts and Banquets, 
Revels and af {ques. 
Ser. She ever lov'd 'em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveſt Houſe kept now, Sir; J 
L muſt not call ye Maſter, ſhe has warn'd me, 5 
Nor mult not put my Hat off to „ | 
Leon. Lis no Fa hion; 9 
What though I be her huſband, I'm your Fellow; 3 
I may cut firſt. | 3 
Scrt. That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir. 2 
Lean. And when I lie with her . 
Serv. May be I'll light ye, 
On the ſame Point you may do me that Service. 
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Enter a Lady. | Y 


t Lady, M . the Duke Medina with ſome Captains 
Will come to Dinner, and have ſent rare Wine, | 
And their beſt Services. 0 1 
Mar. They ſhall be welcome; 5 
See all be ready in the nobleſt Faſhion, 

The Houſe perfum'd. 
Go, get your beſt Clothes on, but ill IL. call . 
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Be ſure you be not ſeen. Line with the Gentlewomen, 
And behave: yourſelf cleauly, Sir, 'tis for my Credit. 


Enter a ſecond Lady. 


2 Lac Yo Madam, the Lady Jalia 
Leon. That's a Baud, 
A three-pil'd Bawd, Bawd Mayor to the Army, 
2 Lady. ven brought her Coach to wait upon your 


Lady? 


And to be inform'd if you will take the Air this Mor: ning. 


Leon. The ncat Air of her Nunnery. 
Mar. Tell her no, i the Afternoon I'll call on her. 
2 Lady. | will, Madam. | [ Exit. 
Mar, \\ hy are you not gone to prepare yourſelf ? 
May be you ſhall be Sewer to the ſirſt Courſe. 
Leon. Faith, Madam, in my little Underſtanding, 
You'd better entertain your honeſt Neighbours, 
Your Friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 
And give a worthy mention of your Bounty. 
Man. How now, what's this ? 
Leon. Tis only to perſuade ye; 


 Courticrs are tickle things to deal withal, 


A kind of March-pane Men that will not laſt, Madam ; 
An Egg and Pepper gocs farther than their Portions, 
And in a well built Body, a poor Pa {nip 
Will play his Prize above their ſtrong Potabiles 
Mar, The Fellow's mad. 
eon. He that ſhall counſel Ladies, 
That have both liquoriſh and ambitious Eyes, 
Is either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak Goſpel. 
At. He breaks out modeſtly. 
Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 
My Indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. 


Mar. "Thou dar'ſt not talk, 
Leon, Not much, Madam, 
You have a Tie upon your Servant's Tongue, 


Ile dare not be fo bold as Reaſon bids him. 
B 4 Twere 


32 RU LE a WIE, and 


'Twere fit there were a ſtronger on your Temper. 
Ne'er look ſo ftern upon me, I'm vour Huſband, 
But what are Huſbands ? Read the new World's Wonders, 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch Deformities, 
They're Shadows to conceal your venial Virtnes, | 
ails to your Mills, that orind with all Occaſions, 9 
171 mn that lie by yon, to waſh out your Stains, 
Mar. Do you hear him talk? 
14 Leon, I've done, Madam, 
An Ox once ſpoke, as learned Men deliver, 
| — Þ I ſhall be ſuch, then I'll ſpeak Wonders, 


Till when I tie myſelf to my Obedience. (Exit, fo 
Mar. Fir I'll untie myſelf; did you mark the Gen- = 
tleman, F 
How boldly and how ſaucily he talk'd; 7 


'This was your Providence, 
Your Wiſdom, to elect this Gentleman, | 
Your excellent Forecaſt in the "_ your Knowledge, J 
What think ye row ? = 
1 Alt. I think him an Aſs ſtill, 3 
This Boldneſs ſome of your People have blown into him, $ 
This Wiſdom too with ſtrong Wine, 'tis a Tyrant, 1 
And a Philoſopher alſo, and finds out Reaſons. 
Mar. I'll have my Cellar lock'd, no School kept 1 8 
Nor no Diſcovery, I'll turn my Drunkards, 
4 Such as are underſtanding in their Draughts, 
And diſpute learnedly the Whyes and Wherefores, 
WW To Graſs immediately; I'll keep all Fools, | 
8 Sober or Drunk, ſtill Fools, that ſhall know nothing, 
Nothing belongs to Mankind, but Obedience, 
And ſuch an Hand I'll keep over this Huſband. 

Ale. He'll fall again, my Life, he cries by this time, 
Keep how from Drink, he's a high Conſtitutien. 


Euter Leon. 


Leon. Shall I wear my new Suit, Madam ? 
Mar. No, your old Clothes, | 
And get you into tht Country preſently , 


And 
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And ſee my Hawks well tain'd, you ſhall have Victuals, 
Such as are fit for ſawcy-Pallates, Sir, 
And Lodgings with the Hinds, it is too good too. 
Leon. Good Madam, be not ſo rough with Repentance, 
Alt. You ſee how he's come round again. 
Mar. I ſee not what I expect to ſee, 
Leon. You ſhall ſee, Madam, if it pleaſe your Ladyſhip. 
Alt. He's humbled ; | 
Forgive, good Lady. - 
Mar. \Well, go get you handſom, 
Aud let me hear no more. 
Leon. Have ye yet no feeling? | 
I'll pinch ye to the Bones then, my proud Lady. [Exr. 
Mar. See you preſerve him thus upon my Favour ; 
; You know his Temper, tie him to the Grinftone 3 
5 The next Rebellion I'll be rid of him, 
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$ ll have no needy Raſcals I tie to me, 

4 Diſpute my Life; come in and ſee all handſom. | 

3 Alt. I hope to ſee you fo too, I've wrought ill elſe. 
3 | | [ Eæeunt. | 
s Euer Perez. | 

3 Per. Shall I | 


Never return to mine own Houſe again?, f 
We're lodg'd here in the miſerable Dog hole, | 
A Conjurer's Circle gives content above it; = 
A Hawk's Mew 1s a Princely Palace to it 
We have a Bed no bigger than a Baſket, 
And there we lie like Butter clapt together, 
And iweat ourſelves to Sauce immediately; 
Never return to mine own Paradiſe ? 
Why Wife, I ſay, why Efifama !. 
E/tif. (within. ) I'm going preſently, 
Fer. Make haſte, good jewel. | | 
I'm like the People that live in the ſweet Iſlands: 
I die, I die, if 1 ſtay but one Day more here. 
The Inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd Rats, 
For they're not able to maintain a Cat here, 
And thoſe appear as tcartul as t yo Devils, 8 
| B 5 They've 
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They've eat a Map o' the whole World up already, 
And if we ſtay a Night, we're gone for Company, 
here's an old Woman that's now grown to Marble, 
Dry'd in this Brick-kiln, and ſhe fits i'the Chimney, 
(Which is but three T iles raiſed like a Houſe of Cards) 
The true proportion of an old ſmok'd Sibyl, 

'There is a young thing too, that Nature meant 

For a Maid- ſervant, but tis now a Monſter, 

She has a Huiſk ahout her like a Chefnut, 

With Lazinef*, and living under the Ee here, 

And theſe two ae a hollow! Sound together, 

Like F 1088, or Winds be cv cn two Doors that murmur: 


Euter Eſtiſania. 


Mercy deliver me. O are you come, Wife, 
Shall we Le irce again ? | 
E/tif. I am now going, 

And you thall preſently to {Our Wn Houſc, 
zy that time you have ſaid your Oriſons, 
And broke your Faſt, I ſhall be back and ready, 
Jo utter you to your old Content, your Freedom. 


Sir, 


any thing here to eat 

Put one another, lice a Race of Canibals ? 

A Picce of butter'd Vail you thiak is excellent, 
Let's have our Houſe again immediately, 

And pray ye take hecd unto the if uruitare, 
None be embezzI'd. 

E/fif. Not a Pin, I warrant ye. 

Per. And let 'em inftantly depart, 

Lat,. They ſhall both, 

For by this time I] te ſhe has acquainted him, 
And has provided tco, ſhe font me word, vir, 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 

Per. I will walk 1 the Church- yard, 

The Dead cannot ofend more than theſe Living, 
An Hour hence I'll expect ye, 

Eft: Vi1 not fail, Sir. 

Per. 
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Per. Break my Faſt, break my Neck rather, is there 
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Per. And do 5g car, let's have a handſom Dinner, 
And ſee al thing, be decent as they have been, 
And let me have a ſtrong Bath to r.!:cro me, 
I ſtink like a itale-tith Snambles, or a one hop. 

E/zif. You thall have all, which ſo n. TIO nothing, 
Pl ſend ye Pcople for the 'I'runks atore-hand, 
And tor tlie Stuff. 

Per. Let em be known and honeſt, 
And do my ſervice to your Niece, 

Iii, 1 all, Sir, 
But if I come nat at my Hour, come thither, 
That the, ma; - ive 1 you thanks ior your fair Courteſy, 
And pray yo u be brave for r my ſake, 

Per. I oblerve ye. [Zacunt. 


Eur Tuan de Caſtro, Sancho, and Cacafogo. 
7 


San. Thou'rt very brave. 
Car. I've PEO, Ih ave Money. 
Sau. Is Mon oY Reato! ? 
Cac. Yes, and Rhin 
It yYo'Ve ny Mon 1873 3 
Sar. I tha: ie CFE, 
Cac, Ye've Manners, ever 5 5 him that has Money. 
San. Wilt thou lend me any ? 
Cac, Not a Farthing, Captain, 
Capta! ns are caſual thi ings. 
San. Why ſo arc al} ? Jen, thou ſha't have my Bond. 
Cac, Nor Bonds nor Fetters, Captain, | 
My Mone cy ts min wn, I make no doubt on't, 
Zacn, hat doit thou do with it? 
Ca. Put it to P12us uſes, 
Buy Wive and Wenches, and undo young Coxconibs 
IJ hat w ould undo me. 
Juan. re thoit 1lofpitals ? 
Cc. I fit provide to fill my Hoſpitals | 
With Creatures of mine own, that J know wretched, ®#® 
And then I build : Thoſe are more bound to pray's lor me: 
Eeſides, I keep th' Inheritance in wy Name ſtill. 


too, Captain, 
— re «21 Als. 
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Juan. A provident Charity; are you for the Wars, Sir? 


1 Cac. I am not poor enough to be a Soldier. : 
4 Nor have I Faith enough to ward a Bullet; "8 
. This is no lining for a Trench, I take it. 1 
1 Juan. Ve have ſaid wiſely. Fe 
. Cac. Had you but my Money, : 
1 You'd ſwear it Colonel ; I had rather drill at home | 
1 A hundred thouſand Crowns, and with more Honour, . 
1 Than exerciſe ten thouſand Fools with nothing; x 
34 A wiſe Man ſafely feeds, Fools cut their Fingers. 1 
1 San. A right State Uſurer; why doſt not marry, 1 
(KY And live a reverend Juſtice ? 8 
13 0 Cac. Is it not nobler t' command a reverend Juſtice, 3 
$4 than to be one ? I 
1 And for a Wife, what need I marry, Captain, 2 
When every courteous Fool that owes me Money, 3 

Owes me his Wife too, to appeaſe my Fury? 3 

Juan. Wilt go to Dinner with us ? _ 
Cac. I will go, and view the Pearl of Spain, the Orient 3 

Fair One, the rich one too, and I will be reſpected, 1 

bear my Patent here, I will talk to her, 2 
And when your Captainſ11ps ſhall ſtand aloof bs 

And p ck your Noſes, I will pick the Purſ: ed 

Of her Affection. EE | 

Jus. The Duke dines there To-day too, the Duke of : 

Meadin rs, | | | ; 

Cac. Let the King dine there, "7 

He owes me Money, and fo far's my Creature, {4 

And certainly I may make bold with mine own, Captain, is 


dan. Thou wilt eat monſtroutly. | f 4 
Cac. Like a true-born Spaniard, 8 4 
Eat as I were in England where the Beef grows, 

And I will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 
To ſtir the Intellectuals of the Ladies; 
A leacnt it of my Father's amorous Scrivener. 
Juan. If we ſhou'd play now, you muſt ſupply me. 
Cac. You muſt pawn a Horſe 1'roop, * | 
And then have at ye, Colonel. 


San. 
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San, Come, let's go: 


37 


This Raſcal will make rare ſport; how the Ladies 


Will laugh at him? 
Juan. If I light on him I'll make his Purſe ſweat too. 
Cac. Will ye lead, Gentlemen? Exeunt. 


Euter Perez, an Old Woman, and Maid. 


Per. Nay, pray ye come out and let me underſtand ye. 
And tune your Pipe a little higher, Lady; 
III hold ye faſt: how came my Trunks open? 
And my Goods gone, what Pick-lock Spirit? 
Old Mom. Ha! what would ye have? 
Per, My Goods again; how came my Trunks all open? 
Old Ii om. Are your Trunks open? 
Per. ves, and Cloaths gone, 
And Chains and Jewels : How ſhe ſmells like hung Beef, 
The Pally, and Pick locks; fy, how ſhe belches. 


The Spirit of Garlick, 


Old Mum. Where's your Gentlewoman ? 
The young fair Woman ? 
Per. What's that to my Queſtion ? ? 
She is my Wife, and gone about my ine 
Maid. Is ſhe your Wite, Sir ? | 
Per. Yes, Sir; is that wonder? 
Is the Name of Wife unknown here? 
Old NM um. Is ſhe duly and truly your Wife? 
Par. Duly and truly my Wife, I think fo, 
For I married her; it was no Viſion ſure! 
Maid. She has the Keys, Sir. | 
Per. I know ſhe has; but who has all my Goods, Spirit? 
Old li om. If you be married to that Gentlewoman, 
Vou are a wretched Man, ſhe has twenty Huſbands. 
Maid. She tells you true. 
Oli Mom. And ſhe has cozen'd all, Sir. 
Per. The Devil ſhe has! I had a fair Houſe Sh her, 


That ſtands hard by, and furniſh'd . 
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Old N em. Yowre cozen'd too, 'tis none of her's, good 
Gentleman, 
It is a Lady's. 
Maid. The Lady Margarita; ſhe was her Servant, 
And kept the Houſe, but going from her, Sir, 
For ſome lewd Tricks the plaid, 
Per. Plague O' the Devil, 
Am I, i the full Meridian of my Wiſdom, 
Cheated by a ſtale Quean! What kind of Lady 
Is that that owns the Houſe? _ 
Old Ii om. A young ſweet Lady. 
Per. Of a low Stature? 
O/d Il om. She's indeed but little, but ſhe is wondrous 
fair, 
Per. I feel Pm cozen'd : 
Now I am ſenſible Jam undone. 
Maid. When She went out this Morning, I ſaw, Sir, 
She had two W. mon at the Door attending, 
And there ſhe gave em things, and loaded 'em; 
But what they were [ heard your Trunks too dope: 
If they be your's! 
Per. They were mine while they were laden, 
But now they've caſt their Calves, they're not worth 
ownin 
Was ſhe her Miſtreſs, ſay you? 
Old Nom. Her own Miſtreſs, her very Miſtreſs, Sir, | 
and all you faw 
About and in that Houſe was her's. 
Per. No Plate, no Jewels, nor no Hangings ? 
Maid. Not a farthing, ſhe's poor, Sir, a poor ſhifting 
thing. | 
Per. No Money ? 
Old Mom. Abominable poor, as poor as we are, 
Money as rare to her unleſs ſhe ſteal it; 
But for one fingle Gown her Lady gave her, 
She might go bare, good Gentlewoman. 
Per. Pm, mad now, 
I think 1 am as poor as ſhe, I'm wide elſe, 
One ſingle Suit J have left too, and that's all, 


And 
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It [ok the Blood unto a hopeful Banquet, 
And intimates the Miſtreſs free and jovlal; 
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And if ſhe ſteals that ſhe muſt flay me for it; 
Where does ſhe uſe ? 
Old Mom. You may find Truth as ſoon, 
Alas, a thouſand covceal'd Corners, Sir, the Jurks ! in, 
And here ſhe gets a Fleece, and there anot! her, 
And lives in Mifts and Smokes where none can find her, 
Per. 5 ſhe a ORE too? 
Old F/ om. Little bett ters Gentleman, 
I dare nct [ 5 oy is ſo, Sir, becauſe 
She is your's Sir; : theſe five Years ſhe has firk'd 
A pretty Living 
Per. She has rk d me finely; 
A Whore and Thief? two excellent moral Learnings 
In one ſhe-Saint. q 
Have I fo long ſtudied the Art of this Sex, 
And am I trickt now ? 
Caught in my own Nooze ? Here's a Ryal left yet, 
here's for your Lodging and your Meat for th:s Week. 
Farewel great Grand- mother, 
If I do find vou were an Acceſſary, 
Vis but the cutting off two ſinoky Minutes! 
il hang ve preſently ; [ Extunte 
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Enter the Dute of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, 
Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Attendants. 


Dake. A goodly Houſe, 
3 And richly furniſh'd too, Sir. 
lan. Hung wantonly, I like that Preparation, 


I love a Houſe where Pleaſure prepares Welcome. 

Duke. Now, Cacafogo, how like you this Manſon ? 
Twere a brave Pawn. 

Cac. I ſhall be Maſter of it, 
'was built for my Bulk, the Rooms are wide and ſpacious, 
Airy and full of eaſe, and that I love well, | 
Pl tell you when | taſte the Wine, my Lord, 
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And take the height of her Table with my Stomach, 
How my Affection ſtands to the young Lady. 


Fnter Margarita, Altea, Ladies and Servant. 


Mar. All welcome to your Grace, and to theſe Soldiers, 


You honour my poor Houſe with your fair Preſence, 
Thoſe few {light Pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do beſeech your Grace command, they're yours, 
Your Servant but preſerves *em to delight ye. 

Date. I thank ye, Lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 


Once more to bleſs mine Eyes with your fweet Beauty, 


T has been a long Night ſince you left the Court, 
For 'till I faw you now, no Day broke to me. 
Mar. Bring in the Duke's Meat. 
San. She's molt excellent. 
Juan. Moſt admirable fair as e'er I look'd on, 
I rather would command her than my Regiment. 


Enter Leon. 


Mar. Why, where's this Dinner ? 

Leon Tis not ready, Madam, 
Nor ſhall it be until I know the Gueſts too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome 'till I bid 'em. 


Juan. Is not this my Alferes ? he looks another thine ; 


Are Miracles afoot again; 
Mar. Why, Sirrah, why Sirrah, you? 

Leon. I hear you. ſaucy Woman; 
And as you are my Wife, command your Abſence, 
And know your Duty. 'tis the Crown of Modeſty. 

Duke. Your Wife? 55 

Leon. Ves, good my Lord, I am her Huſband, 
And pray take notice that I claim that Honour, 
And will maintain it. 

Cac. If thou beeſt her Huſhand,  _ 

I am determin'd thou ſhalt be my Cuckold, 


I'll be thy faithful Friend. _ 


Leen, Peace, Dirt and Dunghil, 


7 wilt. 
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[ will not loſe my Anger on a Raſcal, 
Cac. PII talk with you another time, [ Exit, 
Won. This is miraculous. | 
San. Is this the Fellow 
That had the Patience to hecome a Fool ; 
Jam aſtoniſh'd. 
Mar. I'll be divorc'd immediately. 
Leon. You ſhall not, 


You ſhall not have ſo much will to be wicked. 


I am more tender of your Honour, Lady, 
You took me for a Shadow, | 
You took me to gloſs over your Diſcredit, 
To be your Fool, 
I'm innocent of any foul Dimonour I mean to ye. 
Only I will be known to be your Lord now, 
And be a fair one too, or 1 will fall for't. 
Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor Fellow, 
Thou cozen'd Fool. 
Leon. Thou cozen'd Fool. 
I will not be commanded : I'm above ye: 
You may divorce me from your Favour, Lady, 
But from your State you never ſhall, I'll hold that, 
And hold it to my uſe, the Law allows it. 
And then maintain your wW antonneſs, PH wink at it. 
Mar. Aml brav'd thus in mine own Houſe ? 
Leon. Tis mine, Madam, | 
You are deceiy'd, I'm Lord of j ic, I rule it, 
And all that's in t, you've nothing to do here, Madam, 
But as a Servant to ſweep clean the Lodgings, 
And at my farther Will to do me Service, 
And ſo PII keep it | 
Mar. *Tis well. | 7 
Leon, It ſhall be better. 
Mar. As you love me, give way. 
Leon. I will give none, Madam, 
I ſtand upon the ground of mine own Honour, 
And will maintain it; you ſhall know me now 
To be an underſtanding feeling Man, 
And ſenſible of what a Woman aims at. 
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And calls the Sword of Juſtice to relieve me, 
The Law to lend her Hand, the King to right me, 


I have a Cauſe will Kill a thouſand of IS 
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I caſt my Cloud off, and appear myſelf, 
The Maſter of this little Piece of Miſchief, 
And I will put a Spell about your Feet, Lady, 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 
Duke. Is this the Fellow that the People pointed at, 
For the mere ſign of Man, the walking Image ? 
He ſpeaks wond'rous highly. 
Leon. As a Huſband ought, Sir, 
In his own Houſe, and it becomes me well too; 
I think your grace would grieve if you were put to it, 
To have a Wife or Servant of jour own, 
(For Wives are reckon'd in the rank of Servants, ) 
Under your own Roof to command ye. 
Juan. Brave, a ſtrange Converſion, thou halt lead 
In chief now. 
Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, Si r : 
Leon. Not now, my Lord, my Fortune makes me ev'n, 
And as I am an honeſt Man, 1m nobler. | 
Mar. Get me my Coach. 
Leon. Let me fee who dares get it 


Till I command, I'll make him draw your Coach 


And eat your Coach too, (which will be hard Diet) 
That executes your Will; or take your Coach, Lady, 
give you Liberty; and take your People 

Which I turn off, and take your Will abroad with ye, 
Take all theſe freely, but take me no more, 


And ſo farewel. 


Duke. Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off, you ſhall not wrong a Lady 
In a high huffing Strain, and think to bear it, 
We ſhall not ſtand by as Bawds to your brave Fury, 
To ſee a Lady weep. 

leon, They're Tears of An ger, | 
Wrung from her Rage, beca mic her Will prevails not, 
Put up, my Lord, this is Oppreſſion, 


All which ſhall underſtand how you provoke me; 
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In mine on Houſe to brave me, is this Princely ? 
Then to my Guard, and if | ſpare your Grace, 
And do not make this Place your Monument, 
Too rich a Jomb for ſuch a rude Behaviour, 
Mercy forſake me. 
Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye, 
The Gentleman but pleads his own Right nobly. 
Leon. Hethatdaresſtrikeagainſt the Fluſband's Freedom, 
The Huſband's Curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd Cuckold, 
His Wife be fair and young, but moſt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and he have no feling of it, 
Let her lie by him like a flattering Ruin, 
And at one inſtant kill both Name and Honour, 
Let him be loſt, no Eye to weep his end, 
Nor find no Earth that's baſe enough to bury him. 
Now Sir, fall on, I'm ready to oppoſe ye. 
Dude. I've better thought, I pray, Sir, uſe your Wife well. 
Leon. Mine own Humanity will teach me that, Sir, 
And now you're welcome all, and we'll to Dinner, 
This is my Wedding-day. 
Juan. I've ſeen a Miracle, hold thine own, Soldier, 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer Women. 


Enter Perez. 


Pie, 'Save ye, which is the Lady of the Houſe ? 
Leon. That's ſhe, Sir, that pretty Lady, 
If you'd ſpeak wi h her. 
Juan. Don endes 
Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of buſineſs, 
When ] have more time I'll be merry with ye. 
It is the Woman. Gocd Madam, tell me truly, | 
Had you a Maid call'd Efifania ? . 
Mar. Yes truly, had 1 
Per. Was ſhe a Maid il you think ? 
ar, I dare not ſwear for her, 
For ſhe had hut a ſcant Fame. 
Per. Was ihe your Kinſwoman ? + 
Mar, Not that lc ever knew; now I look better, 


1 think 
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I think you married her, give you much Joy, Sir. 
Per. Give me a Halter. 
Mar. You may reclaim her, *twas a wild young Girl, 
Per. Is not this Houſe mine, Madam? 
Was not ſhe Owner of it? pray ſpeak truly. 
Mar. No, certainly, Pm fure my Money paid for it, 
And I ne'er remember yet I gave it you, Sir. 
Per. The Hangings and the Plate too ? 
Mar. All are mine, Sir, 
And every thing you ſee about the Building, 
She only kept my Houſe when I was abſent, 
And fo PII keep it, 1 was weary of her. 
Per. Where is your Maid? 
Mar. Do not you know that have her? 
She's yours now, why ſhou'd I look after her ? 
Since that firſt Hour I came I never ſaw her. 
Per. I ſaw her later, wou'd the Devil had had her. 
It is all true I find, a Wild- fire take her. 
Juan. Is thy Wife with- 945 Don Michael? Thy 
excellent Wife. 
Art thou a Man yet? | 
Alon. When ſhall we come and viſit thee ! 
San. And eat ſome rare ftuit ? Thou haſt admirable 
Orchards, 
You are ſo jealous now, pox o your Jealouſy, 
How ſcurvily you look! 
Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling, 
I'm in no Humour now to fool and prattle: 
Did ſhe ne'er play the wag with you ? 
Mar. Yes, many times, 
So often that I was aſham'd to keep her, 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hopes ſhe'd mend ſtill, 
And had not you o' the inſtant married her, 
Fd put her off. | 
Per. I thank ye, J am bleſt ſtill, 
Which way ſoe'er I turn I'm a made Man, 
Miſerably gull'd beyond recovery. 
Juan. You'll ſtay and dine? 
Per. Certain I cannot. Captain: 


Hark : 
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Hark in thine Far, I am the arrant'ſt Puppy, 
The miſerableſt Aſs! but I muſt leave ye; 
J am in haile, in haſte, bleſs you good Madam, 
And may you prove as good as my Wife, 
Leon. What then, Sir? 
Per. Why then Pd give the Devil one to fetch the other. 


[ Exit, 
Leen. Will you come near, Sir, will your Grace but 
honour me, | 


And taſte our Dinner ? You are nobly welcome, 
All Anger's paſt I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. 
Duke. l'II croſs your Joy, yet. | [ Exeunt, 


The End of the Third A. 
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r NV SCENE . 


Euter Perez. 


Per. T'LL to a Conjurer but I'll find this Pol-cat, 
This pilfering Whore : A plague of Veils, I cry, 
And Covers for the Impudence of Women, 
Their Sanctity in ſhow will decerve Devils; 
It is my evil Angel, let me bleſs me. 


Euter Eſtifania with a Casket. 


EPif. Tis he, I'm caught, I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
Aud thow no ſtake of Fear, I ſee he's angry, 
Vext at the uttcrmoſt, : 
Per, My worthy Wife, - 
1 have been looking of your Modeſty 
All the Town over. 
Eftif. My molt noble Huſband, 
Pm glad I have found ye, for in truth I'm weary, 
Weary and lame with looking out your Lordſhip. 
Per, I've been in Bawdy-Houſes— 
E/iif. I believe you, and very lately too. 
Per. Pray ye pardon me; | 
To ſeek your Ladyſhip, I have been in Cellars, 
I was amongſt the Nuns becauſe you fing well, 


But they ſay yours are Bawdy Songs, they mourn for ye; 


And laſt l went to Church to ſeek you out, 

»Tis fo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. 
Ffiif. You've had a pretty Progreſs I'll tell mine now: 

To look you out, I went to twenty Laverns 


Per. And are you ſober! | 


EJlif. 
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F/iif. Yes, I reel not yet, Sir, 
Where 11 twenty drun E, molt of 'em Soldiers, 
There I had great hope to find you diſguiſed too; 
. om hence to the Dicing-honſe, there I found Quarrels 
N teedleſs and fenceleis, Swords, Pots, and Candleſticks, 
Tables and Stools, and all in one Confufion 
And no Man knew his Friend. I left this Chaos, 
my dito the Surgeons went, he will'd me ſtay, 
ar 1; 25˙5 Be learnedly 
T; he be drunk, he quarrels, then I hear of him, 
I fought ye where no fate thing wou'd have ventur'd, 
A mongit Diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile Women, 
For 1 ramember*d your old Roman Axiom, 
he more the Danger, ſtill the more the Honour. 
Laſt, to your Confeſtor I canie, who told me, 
You were t60 proud to pray, and here I've found Ye. 
IT er. She bears up bravely, and the Rogue is witty, 
i ſhall daſh it inſt; intl;- to nothing. 
lere leave we off our wanton Languages, 
and now conc! lude we in a ſharper Tongue. 
„hy am l cozen'd : 
Elif. Why am I abuſed? 
N Thou moit vile, baſe, abominable 
E/tif. Captain. : 
Per. Thou ſtinking, naſty, incorrigible —— 
' E/Zife Captain. 
Per. Do ou Eeho me? 
Eſtif. Yes, Sir, and go before ye, 
And round about ye, why do you rail at me, 
Vor that was your own Sin, your own Knavery ; 
Per. And brave me too? 
Eff. Youa beſt now draw your Sw ord, Captain! 
Draiy it upon a Woma::, do, brave Captain, | 
| Upon your Wife, Oh moit cenown'd Captain! 
4 er, A Plague upon thee, anfwer me directly; 
Why didit thou marry me? 
Elif. To be my Huſband 3 
] thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozen d. 
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Per, Way didſt thou flatter me, and ſhew me 3 > 
A Houſe 
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A Houſe and Riches, when they are but Shadows. 
Shadows to me ? 
E/tif. Why did you work on me, 
It was but my Part to requite you, vir, ; 
With your ſtrong Soldier's Wit, and ſwore you'd bring me! 
So much in Chains, ſo much in Jewels, Huſband, i 
So much in right rich Clothes ? 
Per. Thou haſt ' em, Raſcal; | 
T gave *em to thy Hands, my Trunks and all, 
And thou haſt open'd *em, and ſo'd my Treaſure. 
Eflif. Sir, there's your Treature, fell it to a Tinker 
To mend old Kettles; is this noble. Uſage ?' 
Let all the World view here the Captain's / reaſure, 
Here's a Shoeing-horn Chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth, 
And here's another of a leſſer valve, ; 
So little I would ſhame to tie my Monkey in't, : 
Theſe are my Jointure; bluth and ſave a labour, : 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. N 
Per. A Fire ſubtle ye, are ye ſo crafty? 
Eſtif. Here's a goodly Jewel, | 
Did not you win this at Golet/a, . aptain, 
Or took it in the Field from je me brave Boſhaw . 
See how it ſparkles Like an old i ady's Hhyes; 
Per. Pr'ythee leave prating. 
Eflif. And here's a Chain f Whitings t yes for Pearls | 
A Muſcle Monger would have made a better. 
Per. Nay, pr'ythee Wife, my Clothes, my Clothes. | 
Eſtif. I'll tell ye, 
Your Clothes are Parallels to theſe, all Counterie1c. 
Put theſe and them on, you're a Man of Copper. x 
Per. is there no Houſe then, nor no Ground: a bout it 
No Plate nor Hangings? 
E/tif. There are none, ſweet e 
Shadow for _ hadow is as equal Juſtice. 
[Perez fing. — Eſtif. fig 5 
Can you rail now ? Pray put your Fury up, Sir, 
And ſpcak great Words, you are a Sold:c:, i} uider, 
Per. } will ſpeak little, 1 have play'd the 1 vol, 
And fo I am rewaided. 
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I do beſecch thee tell me, tell me truth, Wife; ; 


Here comes another Trout that I muſt tickle, 


That People had : Compa A OH; 
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£E/lif. You have {poke well, Sir; 
And now | ſee you're ſo conformable 
ul heighten you again; go to your Houſe, 
'They're packing to be gone, 
And all things ſhall be well. Pl colt you once more, 
And teach you to bring Copper. [ Hide, 


Per. Tell me one thing, 


However I forgive thee; art thou honett ? 
The Beldam ſwore ——— 
E/lif. I bid her tell you ſo, Sir, 

Tt was my Plot ; alas, my credulous Huſband, 

The Lady told you too 
Per, Moſt ſtrange things of thee, 

E/tif. Still *twas my way, and all to try your ſuff®rance, 

And the denied the Houle, 

Per. She knew me not, 

No, nor no Title that I had. 
Hſtif. Twas well carried; 

No more, I'm right and ſtra ght. 
Per. L wou'd believe thee, 

But Heaven knows how my Heart is ; will ye follow me ? 
_ Eflif. Tl be there firaight. a 
Per. I'm fool'd, yet dare not fiud it. [Exit Perez, | 
Eſtif. Go, filly Fool; thou may'it be à good Soldier |} 

In open F ield, but for our private Service 

Thou art an As. 


Enter Cacafogo. 


And tickle daintily, I've loſt iny end elſe. 

May I crave your leave, Sir? 

Cac. Pr'ythee be anſwer'd, thou ſhalt crave no leave, | 
I'm in my Meditations, do not vex ne. 

A beaten ching, but this Hour a moſt bruis'd thing, 


T have a mind make him a AF Cuckold, 


And Money m., do much; 4 thouland Dacacs ? | ; 
C | 9 
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"Tis but the letting Blood of a rank Heir, 
E/iif. Pray you hear me. 
Cac. I know thou haſt ſome Wedding-Ring to pawn now, 

Of ſilver gilt, with a blind Poſy in't, 

Or thy Child's Whittle, or thy Squirrel's Chain. 

I'll none of 'em; I wou'd ſhe did but know me, 

Or wou'd this Fellow had but uſe of Money, 

That I might come in any way. 

Eftif I'm gone, Sir, 

And I {hall tell the Beauty ſent me to ye, 

The Lady Margarita 

Cac. Stay, I pr'ythee, 

What is thy Will? I turn me wholly to ye, 

And talk now till thy Tongue ake, I will hear ye. 
E/tif. She will intreat you, Sir. 
Cac. She ſhall command, Sir, 

Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet Gentlewoman, 

Do not forget thyſelf. 

Eflif. She does command then 
This Courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you're noble. 

Cac. Your Miſtreſs by the way ? 

Eflif. My natural Miſtreſs. 
Upon theſe Jewels, Sir, they're fair and rich, 
And, view em right. 

Cac. To doubt *em 1s an Hereſy. . 

Eſtif. A thouſaud Ducats, *tis upon Neceflity 

Of preſent Uſe, her Huſband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 

Cac, Long may he be fo. 

Eftif. She defires withal | | 

A Better Knowledge of your Parts and Perſon, 

And when you pleafz to do her ſo much Honour 
Cac. Come, let's diſpatch. 21 

Eſtif. In troth I've heard her ſay, Sir, 

Of a tat Man the has not ſeen a ſweeter. 

But in this Buſineſs, Sir, 

Cac. Let's do it firſt TIER | 

And then diſpute, the Lady's Uſe may long for't. 
Eftif. All Secrecy ſhe wou'd deſire, ſhe told me 

How wiſe you are. | e 


Cac. 
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Cac. We are not wile to talk thus, 
Carry her the Gold, III look her out a Jewel, 
Shall ſparkle like her Eyes, and thee another: 
Come, pr'ythee come, | long to ſerve thy Lady, 
Long many r4 ; now V alour I ſhall meet ye, 
You that dare Dukes. | [ Exennt, 


Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, and Alonzo. 


Duke. He ſhall not have his Will, I ſhall prevent him, 

[ have a Toy here that will turn tue Tide, 

And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely ; here Don Juan, 

Do you prelent it to him. N 
Juan. I am commanded, [ Exit, 
Duke. A Fellow founded out of Charity, 

It maſt not be. 

San, That ſuch an Oiſter ſhell ſhould Nord a Pearl, 

And of ſo rare a price in Priſon, 

Dake. Ne'r fear it, Sancho, 

We'll have her free again, and move at Court 

In her clear Orb, But one ſweet Handſomeneſs 

To bleſs this part of ain, and Lave that ilubber'd ! 
Aon. *Tisevery good Man's Cauſe, and we muſtſtirinit, 
Duke, T'!l warrant ye he ſhall be glad to pleoſe us, 

And glad to ſhare too, we ſhall hear anon 

A new Seng from him, let's attend a little. [ Excunt, 


Euter Leon, and Juan with a Commiſſinn., 


Leon, Col nel, TI am bound to you for this Nobleneſs, 
I ſhould have been your Othcer, 'tis true, Sir, | 
And a proud Man I ſhou'd have been t'y- fer,”d you; 
'T has pleas'd the King, out of his Loundleſs Fay ours, 
To make me your Companion, this Com nition 


= Gives me a Troop of Horice. 


Juan. I do rejuice at it, 


2 And am a glad Man we wr. gain your ur Company: | 


— 


b 4 And out of that t reſpee fs you more time, Sir, 


2 Leon, 
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Leon. Within four Days I'm gone, ſo he commands me, 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it, 
The time grows ſhorter ſtill; are your Goods ready ? 
Juan. T hey are aboard. 


Leon. Who waits there? 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir. 
Leon. Do you hear, ho, go carry this unto your Miſtreſs 
Sir, 
And let her fee how much the King has honour'd me, 
Bid her be luſt ſhe muſt make a Soldier, 
Go take down all the Hangings, 
And pack up all my Clothes, my Plate and Jewels, 
And all the Furniture that's portable. 
Sir, when we he in Garriſon, *tis neceſiiiry 
We keep a handiome Port, for the King's Honour, 
And, do you hear, let all your Lady's Wardrobe 
Be Cafely placed in Trunks; they muſt along too? 
TDor. Whe'er muſt they go, Sir? 
Leon. To the Wars, E. enxo, 
And you and all; all, all muſt go. 
Lor. Why Ped, , Vaſco, Dege. = fg 
Juan. Has taken a brave way to ſave his Honour, 
And croſs the Duke; now I ſhall love him dearly, 
By the life of Credit thou'rt a noble Gentleman. 


Ener Margarita, {ed by two Ladies, 


| Leon, Why how now, Wife, what ck at my Prefermen! 
This is not kindly done, 
Mar. No ſooner love ye, 

Love ye entirely, Sir, brought to conſider | 
The goodneſs of your Mind and mine own Duty, | 
But loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye ? | 

This is a Cruelty ; ; I'll to the King 
And tell him 'tis unjuſt to part two Souls, 
* 'Two Minds ſo nearly nux'd, 


/ 
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Leon. By no means, Swcet-heart. 


73 


Mar. It he were married but tour Dave, a: J am —— 


Leon. He'd hang himſelf the fifth, or fly his Country 
. 


7 Vie 


Mar. He'd make it Tre: afon for that Tongue that duril 


But talk of War or any thing to vex him; 
You ſha!l not go. 
Leon. Indeed I mul, ſweet Wife; 
What, ſhould I loſe the King tor a few Kiſſes? 


We'll have enough, 


Man, I'll to the Duke my Couſin, he ſhall to ti” King 
Leon. He did me this greut Oikce, 

[ thank his Grace for't, ſhould I pray him now 

1 undo't again? Fy, twere a baſe diſcredit. 


cf 
* 


Mar. Would l were able, Sir, to bear you Company, 


How willing ſhould I be then, and how merry! 
Iwill not live alone. 
Leon. Be in peace, you ſhall not. [ Knock ait 


hin. 


Mar. What knocking 5 this ? Oh Heav'n my Head, why 


Rafcal ; 
I think the War's begun i'the Houſes already. | 
Leon, The Preparation is, they're taking down, 
And packing up the Hangings, Plate and Jewels, 


And all thoſe Furnitures that ſhall beht me, 


When I he 1 in Garriſon, 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Lor. Muſt the Coach go too, Sir? 

Leen, How will your Lady paſs to the Sea elſe cafily ? 
We ſhall find Shipping for't there to tranſport it. 

Mar, I go? alas! 

Leon. III have a main care of ye, 
I know ye.ars ſickly, he ſhall drive the eaſier. 
And ail Accommodation fhall attend Ye. 

Mar. Wou'd J were able. 

Lecu. Come, I warrant ye, 
Am. not I with ye, Sweet? Are her Clothes packt up 
And all her Linen? Give your Maids Direction, 

C 3 
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You know iny 'Fime's but fort, and P'm c mmanded. 

* Let me have a Nurſe, 

And all ſuch neceſliry People with me, 
An eaſy Bark. 

Leon. It (hall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curvet it may ſometimes, 

Mar. I am with-Child, Sir. 

Leon. At four Days warning? This is fomething ſpeedy, 
Do you conceive as our ſennets do, with a W elt-wind ? 
My Heir will be an arrant Fleet- -one, Lady. 

Mar. You mult provide a Cradle, aud what a trouble's 

that? 

Leon, The Sea ſhall rock it, | 
*T'is the beſt Nurſe ; 'tw ill roar and rock together. 
Aviwinging Storm will fing you ſuch a lullaby R 

A ar, Faith let me flay, I ſhall but ſhame ye, Sir, 

Len. And you were a thouſand Shames you hall along 

with me, 
At home I'm ſure you?l] prove a Million, 
Every Man carries the Bundle of his Sins 
Upon his own Back, you are mine, I“ ſweat for ye. 


Enter Duke, Alonzo, and Sanchio. 


Due. What, Sir, preparing for your noble Journey ? 
'Tis well, and full of Care. 
I ſaw your Mind was wedded to the War, 


And knew you'd prove ſome good Man for your Country, 


Therefore fair Couſin, with your gende pardon, 
I got this Place: What, mourn as his Advancement | ? 


You are to blame, he'll come again, ſweet Couſin, 


Mean time, like fad Penelope and Sage, 
Among your Maids at home, and . uſwifely. 

Leon. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that Solitarineſs, 
She's young, and Grief or ill News from thoſe Quarters 
May daily croſs her; ſhe ſhall go along, Sir. 

Duke. By no means, Captain, 

Leon. By all means, an't pleaſe ye. 

| Duke, What take a young and dic body's Lacy: 


And 
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And expoſe her to thoſe Dangers, and thoſe Tumults, 
A ſickly Lady too? 


ae *T will make her w ell. Sir, 

There's no ſuch Friend to Health as wholſom Travel. 
San, Away, It mult not be. 
Aon. It ought not, Sir, 

Go hurry her? It is not humane, Captain. 


Duke. I cannot blame her Tears, fright her with Tem- 
peſts, 

With Thunder of the War, 

I dare ſwear if ſhe were able 
Leon, She's moſt able. 

And pray ye ſwear not, ihe muſt go, there's no Remedy; 

Nor Greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 

Shall hinder me : Had ſhe but ten Hours life, 

Nay leſs, but two Hours, I would have her with me, 

TI would not leave her Fame to ſo much ruin, 

To ſuch a deſolation and diſcredit as 

Her Weakneſs and your hot Will wou'd work her to. 


Enter Perez. 


What Maſque is this now ? 
More Tropes and Figures to abuſe my ſuff*rance, 
What Contin's this? 

Juan. Michael Van Ow!e, how doſt thou? 

In what dark Barn or Tod of aged Ivy 
Haſt thou lain hid? 

Per. Things muſt both ebb and flow, Colonel, 
And People muſt conceal, and thine again. 
You're welcome hither as your Friend may ſay, Gentlemen, 
A pretty Houſe ye fee handſomely ſeated, 

Sweet and convenient Walks, the Waters cryſtal. 

Alon. He's certain mad. 

Juan. As mad as a French Taylor, that 
IIas nothing in his Head but ends of Fuſtians. 


Per. I ſee you're packiag now, my gentle Couſin, 
And my Wife told me I ſhould find it ſo, 


*T's true I do; you were merry when I was laſt here, 1 
8 But 
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But twas your Will to try my Patience, Madam. 
I'm ſorry that my ſwift Occaſions | 
Can let you take your Pleaſure here no longer, 
Yet I wou'd have you think, my honour'd Couſin, 
This Houſe and all I have are all your Servants. 
Leon. What Houſe, what Pleaſure, Sir, what do you 
mean ? 
Per. You hold the Jeſt ſo {tiff, *twill prove diſeourteous; 
This Houfe I mean, the leaſures of this Place. 
Leon, And what of them? 
EPer; They' re, mine, Sir, and you know it, 
| My, Wife's I mean, and ſo conferr'd upon me. 
| The Hangiug:, Sir, I mult intreat your Servants, 
| That are ſo buly ; in their Othces, 
Again to miniſter to their right Uſes: 
J ihall take view o' th' Plate anon, and Furnitures 
That arc of under place; you're merry ſtill, Coulin, 
And of a pleaſant Conſtitution, 
| Men of great Fortunes make their Mirths ad Placitian. | 
Leon. Pr'ythee good ſtubborn Wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil Wife leave fooling and tell me honelily, 
Is this my Kinſman ? 
Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 
Leon. I've many Kinſmen, but fo mad a one, 
And ſo phantaſtic all the Houſe? 
| Per. All mine, 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on't, 
| Can't you receive a noble Courteſy, 
And quietly and handfomely as ye ought, Coz, 
But you muſt ride o' the top on't? 
Leon. Canit thou fight ? 
Per, I'll tell ye preſently, I cou'd have done, Sir. 
Leon. For you mult law and claw before ye get it. 
Juan. Away, no Quarrels. 
Leon. Now J am more temperate, _ 
Tu have it prov'd, you were ne'er yet in Bedlam, 
Never in Love, for that's a Lunacy, 
| No great State left ye that ye never look'd for, 
| | Nor cannot manage, that's a rank Dikemper 


| 
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That you were Chriſtened, and who anſwer'd ſor ye, 
And then ] yield. 

Per, He has half perſuaded me I was bred i'th' Moon, 

Will ye walk out, Sir? 

And if I do not beat thee preſently 

into a ſound belief, as Senſe can give thee, 

Brick me into that Wi there for a Chimney-piece, 
And fay I was one o' tl Cairn, done by a Seal-cutter. 

Leon. I! talk no more, come, we "Il aw ay immediately. 

Var. Why then the Houſe is his, and all that's in it; : 
Fil give away my Skin but Pl undo ye; 

I gave it to his Wife, you mult reſtore, Sir, 
And make a neiv Proviſion. 

Per. Am I mad now 
Or am I chriſten'd, you my Pagan Couſin, 

My mighty Mauhound Kinſ man, what quirk now ? 
You ſhall be welcome all, I hope to ſec, Sir, 

Your Grace here, and my Coz, we are all Soldicrs, 
And muit do naturally for one another, 

Dute. Are ye blank at this? Then I muſt tell 5e, Sir, 
Ye've no Command, now ye may go at pleaſure 
And ride your Aſs *Froop. 

Leon. All this not moves me, 

Nor ſtirs my Gall, nor alters my Affe ions: 
You have more Furniture, more Houſes, Li dy, 
And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe, 
And you have Land i' th' Indies as I take it, 
Thither we'll go, and view a-while thoſe Climate S, 
_ Viſit your Factor's there, that may'betray ye 
Tis done, we muſt go. 
Mar. Now. thou'rt a brave Gentleman, 
And by this ſacred Light I love thee dearly. 
The Houſe is none of your” s, I did but jeſt, Sir, 
Vou are no Coz of mine, I beſeech ye vaniſh, 
Your Wife has once more fool'd ye : 
Go, and Conſider, 3 
Leon. Good-morrow, my ſweet mauhound Couiin; 
I ſhould be glad, Sir. — 
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Per. By this Hand ſhe dies for't, 
Or any Man that ſpeaks for her. Exit Perez. 
Mar. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor Month, 
You ſhall have a Commillion, and I'll go too, 
Give me but will ſo far. 
Leon. Well, Iwill try ye; 
Good-morrow to your Grace, we've private buſineſs. 
 [LExwni, 
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Enter Perez. 


Per. A D I but Lungs enough to bau! ſafficiently, 

That all the Queans in Chriſtendom migh hear 
me, 

That Men might run away from the Contagion, 

I had my With: Wou'd it were moſt High Treaſon, 

Mott infinite high, for any Man to marry, 

I mean for a Man that wou'd live handſomly, 

And like a Gentleman, in's Wits and Credit. 

What Torments ihall I put her to? 

Cut her in Pieces? Every Piece will live ſtil}, 

And ev'ry Morſel of her will do Miſchief ? 

They are ſo many Lives, there's no Hanging of 'em, 

They are too light to drown, they're Cork and Feathers j 

To burn too cold, they live like Salamanders; 

Under huge heaps of Stones to bury her, | 

And ſo depreſs her as they did the Giants ? | 

She will move under more than built old Babel. | 

I muſt deſtroy her. 


Enter Cacafogo, with a Caxket, 


Cuc. Be cozen'd by a thing of Clouts, a ſhe Moth, 
That ev'ry Silk-man's Shop breeds; to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand Ducats, by a Whim- wham! | OW 

Per. Who's that is Cheated, ſpeak again thou Viſion ; 
But art thou cheated ? Miniſter ſome comfort: 1 
Tell me I conjure thee. | | [ 

Cac. Then keep thy, Circle, | | 1 
For l'm a Spirit wild tRat flies about thee, | if 
And whoſoe'er thou art, if thou be'ſt Human, | 
I'll let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably, 


Per. 
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Per. Ha 
Cac. De | . Damnably, I ſay, moſt damnably, 
Per. By. Ad Spirit, ſpeak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha. 


Cac. I'll utter, Jaugh till thy Lungs crack, by a raſcal 


Woman, 

A lewd, abominable, and plain Woman, 
Doſt thou laugh R111 ? 

Per, I muſt laugh, pr'ythee pardon me, 
I ſhall laugh terribly, 

Cac, I ſhall be angry, , 
Terribly angry, I have cauſe, 

Per. That's it, 
And 'tis no reaſon but thou ſhould'ſt be angry. 
SPY at Heart, yet I muſt laugh till at thee, 
a Woman cheated ? art ſure it was a Woman? 
Cac. I ſhall break thy head, my Valour itches at thee, 
Per. It is no matter, by a Woman cozen'd, 
A real Woman? 

Cac, By a real Devil. 
Plague of her Jewels and her Copper Chains, 
How rank they ſmell. 

Per. Sweet cozen'd Sir, let's ſee them, 
I have been cheated too, I wou'd have you note that, 
And lewdly cheated, by a Woman allo, 
A ſcurvy Woman, 1 am undone, ſweet Sir, 
Therefore I muſt have leave to laugh, 

Cac. Pray ye take it, 
Vou àare the merrieſt undone Man in Eu urc pe, 


| What need we Fiddles, Bawdy-ſongs, and 2 2 5 
When our own Miſeries can make us merry: .* 


Per. Ha, ha, ha. 


| I've ſeen theſe Jewels, what a notable Pennyworth 


Have you had? you will not take, Sir, 
Some twenty Ducats ? 
Cac, Thowrt-deceiy*d, I will take. 
Per. To clear your Bargain now. 
Cac, I'll take ſome ten, 


Some any thing, {ome half ten, half a | Ducat. 
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Per. An excellent Lapidary ſet theſe Stones ſure, 
D' you mark heir Waters? ; 
Cac. Quick-ſand choke their N aters, 
And her's that brought 'em too, but I ſhall find her. 
Per. And fo ſhall 1, I hope, but do not hurt her, 
You cannot find in all this Kingdom, 
If you had need of cozeniny „ (as you may have) 
A woman that can cozen ye e fo neatly | 
She's taken half mine Anger off with this trick. [ Exit, 
Cac. If I were valiant now, I'd kill this Fellow, 
I've Money enough hes by me at a pinch 
To pay for twenty Raſcals Lives that vex me. 
I'll to this Lady, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. [ Exit. 


Enter Leon and Margarita. 


Leon. Come, we'll away unto your Country Houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly, 

This Place is full of Charge and full of Hurry, 
No part of Sweetneſs dwells about theſe Cities. 

Mar, Whither you will, I wait upon your Pleaſure 
Live in a hollow Tree, Sir, I'll live with ye. 

Leon. Ay, now you ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your Obedience waits upon your Huſband, | 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that Trouble, | 

I'll be as humble to you as a Servant, * 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble E riends, 
They ſhall be welcome all. 

[ Claſhing Swords, A Cry within, Down with their Carl, 
What Noiſe is this, what diſmal Cry ? KS, 

Mar. Tis loud too. 


Sure there's ſome Miſchief done 7th? Street, look out there. 


Leon. Look out and help. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Oh, Sir, the Duke Medina. 
Leon. What of the Duke Medina? 
Ser. Oh ſweet Gentleman, is almoſt ſlain! 
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Mar. Away, away, and help him, 
All the Houſe help. [ Exit Servant. 
Leon. How! flain ? why Margarita, 
Wife, ſure ſome new Device they have a-foot again, 
Some Trick upon my Credit, I ſhall meet it, | 
I'd rather guide a Sbip Imperial 
Alone, and in a Storm, than rule one Woman. 


Enter Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, and Serv nt. 


Mar, How came ye hurt, Sir? | 
Dube. I fell out with my Friend, the noble Colonel, 
My Cauſe was naught, for *twas about your Honour : 
And he that wrongs the Innocent ne'er proſpers, 
And he has left me thus; for Charity, 
Lend me a Bed to eaſe my tortur'd Body, 
That ere I perith I may ſhow my Penitence, 
I fear I'm flain, | 
Leon, Help, Gentlemen, to carry him, 
There ſhall be nothing in this Houſe, my Lord, 
But as your own. 
Dake. I thank ye, noble Sir. | 
Leon. To bed with him, and Wife give your attendance, 
| [Exeunt Duke, Sanchio, Alon, Marg. and Serv. 


Enter Jaan. 


Leon. Afore me, 

*Tis rarely counterfeited. 

Juan. True, it is ſo, Sir, 8 
And take you heed this laſt Blow do not ſpoil ye; 
He is not hurt, only we made a Scuffle, 
As tho' we purpos'd Anger; that ſame Scratch 


On's Hand he took, to colour all, and draw Compaſſion, 


That he might get into your Houſe more cunningly. 
T muſt not ſtay; ſtand now, and you're a brave Fellow. 
Leon. I thank ye, noble Colonel, and I honour ye. 
Never be quiet ? (Exit Juan. 


Enter 
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Enter Margarita, 


Mar. He's molt deſperate ill, Sir, N 
I do not think theſe ten Months will recover him. i 
Lein. Does he hire my Houſe to pl ay the Fool in, 1 
Or does it ſtand on Fairy Ground ? we're haunted : | 
Are all Men and th ir Wives troubled with Dreams thus! 15 
Jar. What ail you, Sir ? 9 
Leon, Nay, what ail you, ſweet Wiſe, | 
To put theſe daily Paſtimes on my Patience? i 
What doſt thou ſee in me, that I ſhou'd ſuffer this ? | 
Mar. Alas, I pity ye, | 
Leon, Thou'lt make me angry, | 
Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. 
Mor. You are always, [| 
You carry a kind of bedlam till about ye. | | 
Leon. If you have more hurt Dukes or Gentlemen, 
To he here on your Cure, I ſhall be deſperate; | 
I know the Trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 0 
Are ye ſo hot that no hedge can contain ye ? {| 
Tl have thee let Blood in all the Veins abcut thee, || 
Thy Spirits purg'd for thoſe are they that fire ye; 1 
Th' Maid ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, thou the Maid, | 
And all her ſervile Lahours thou ſhalt reach at, — 5 
And go through chearfully, or elſe ſleep empty; i 
That Maid ſhall lie by me to teach you W's [1 
You in a Pallet by to humble ye, | 
And grieve for what you loſe. 
Mar. I've loſt mylſelt, Sir, | 2 | 
And all that was my baſe ſelf, Diſobedience, [ Kneels, 
My Stubbornneſs I've loſt too, 


And now by that pure Faith * Wives are crown'd with, 
By your own Nobleneſs— | 


12 Ai | | | 


bo Leon. 1 take ye up, and wear ye next my Heart, 


"Te See you be worth it. Now what with you ? 


Al. 
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Alt. I come to tell my Lady, 
There is a fulfom Fellow wou'd fain ſpeak with her. 
Leen. Lis Cacafigo, go and entertain him, 
And draw him on with hopes. 
Mar. I ſhall obſerve ye. 
Leon. Away then both, and keep him cloſe in ſome place 
From the Duke's ſight, and keep the Duke in too, 
Make 'em believe both; I'll find time to cure *em. [ Eæeunt 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania. 


Per. Why how dar'ſt thou meet me again, thou Rebel, 
And know'ſt how theu haſt us'd me thrice, thou Raſcal ? 
Were there not Ways enough to fly my Vengeance, 

] wou'd not ſeek thee to deſtray thee willingly. 

But now thou com'lt t' invite me, 

How like a Sheep-biting Rogue taken i' the manner, 
And ready. for the Halter doſt thou look now ? 
Thou halt a hanging Lock, thou fear vx thing; 

Haſt ne'er a Knife, 

Nor ever a String to lead thee to hum? 


he there no pitiful Pothecaries in this Town, 


That dare adminiſter a Dram of Rats-bane, 
But thou muſt fall to me ? 

Ef/lif. I know you've Mercy. 

Per. If I had Tuns of Mercy thou defery*ſt none, 
W hat new Trick's now a-foot, and what new Houſes 


Have you i' the Air, what Orchards in Apparition, 


What canſt thou ſay for thy Life? 
E/if. Little or nothing, 
IT know you'll kill me, and I know tis uſeleſs 


To beg tor Mercy, pray let x me draw my Book out, 


And pray a little. | 
Per. Do, a very little, - 88 
For J have farther buſineſs than thy Killing, 
I have Money yet to borrow, ſpeak when you'r ready. 
E/tif. Now, now, Sir, now. [Shews a 22 
Come on; do you ſtart off from me, 
Do you ſweat, great Captain, have you ſeen a spirit! 
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Per. Do you wear Guns ? 
E/lif. I am a Soldier's Wife, Sir, 
And by that Privilege I may be arm'd. 
Now what's the New s, and let's diſcourſe more friendly, 
And talk of our Affairs in Peace. 
Per, Let me fee, 
Tr'ythee let me ſee thy Gun, tis a very pretty one. 
E/tif. No, no, Sir, you thall feel. 
Per, Hold, hold, ye Villain; what wou'd you 
Kill your Huſband. 
E/lif. Let mine own Huſband then 
Be in's own Wits; there, there's a thouſand Ducats ; 
Who mutt provide for you ? and yet you'll kill me. 
Per. I will not hurt thee for ten thoſand Millions. 
Eff. When will you redeem your Jewels, I have 
pawn'd *em, 
You ſee for what, we muſt keep touch, 
Per. I'll kiſs thee, 
And get as many more, I'll make thee famous, 
Had we the Houſe now! 
Eff. Come along with me, 
If that be vaniſh'd there be more to hire, Sir. 
Per. I ſee T an Aſs when thou art neer me. 


Enter Leon, Margarita, and Altea, with a Taper. 


Leon. Is the Foo] come? 
Am. Ves, and i the Cellar faſt, 
And there he ſtays his good Hour till I call him, N 
He will make dainty Muſic? mong the Sack- buts, 
I've put him juſt, Sir, under the Duke' 8 Chamber. 
Leon, It is the better. 
Alt, He has giv'n me royally, 
And to my Lady a whole load of Portigues. 
Len. Better and better ſtill; go Margarit: , 
Now play your Prize, you ſay you dare be honeſt, 
Il put you to your teſt. 
Mar. Secure yourſelf, Sir, 
Give me the Candle, paſs away in filence. 
(Ex. Leon, and Altea.) [Varg. Fl 
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Duke. Who' s there, oh, oh. 
Mar. My Lord. 
Duke. [Miithin.] Have ye brought me Comfort? 
Mar, | have, my Lord; 
Come forth, *tis I ; come gently out, I'll help ye. 


Enter Duke, in a Gown, 


Come ſoftly too, how do you ? 
Duke, Are there none here? 
Let me look round; we cannot be too wary, 
Oh let me bleſs this Hour ; are you ng. 
Sweet Friend ? 
Mar. Alone to comfort you, 
How do your Wounds ? 
Duke, I've none, Lady, 
My Wounds 1 counterfeited cunningly, 
And feign'd the Quarrel too, t' enjoy you Sweet, 
Let's loſe no time, [ Neife below, 
Caca, [ below.) Here's to the Duke. 
Duke, It nam'd me certainly, Heaven bleſs me. 
Mar, And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the Devil, 
You are a wicked Man, and ſure this haunts ye; 
Wou'd you were out o' the Houſe, 
Duke, I wou'd I were, 
On that Condition 1 had leapt a Window, 
Mar, If you be well and luſty, fy, fy, ſhake not, 
You ſay you love me, come, come bravely now, 
Duke, I am moſt miſerable, 
FE ar, You are indeed, 
| Mark me but this, and then, Sir, be moſt miſerable, 
 *Tis Sacrilege to violate a Wedlock, 
You rob two Temples, make yourſelf twice guilty, 
| You ruin her's, and ſpot her noble Huſband's, 
| Dufte. Have you no Mercy? 
1 Mar. Now „ou! re frighted thoroughly, 
1 And find what *tis to play the Fool in folly, 
And ſee with clear Eyes your deteſted F WF, 
| il be your Guard. 7 7 = 
R Duale. And I'll be your true 1 
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Ever from this Hour virtuouſlly to love ye, 
Chaſily and modelily to look upon ye. 


Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio, Cacatogo, and Altea. 


Leon. How do yon, my Lord? 
Methinks you look but pootly on this matter, 
Has my Wife wounded ye ? You were well before ; 
Pray vir, be comforted, I have forgot all, | 
Truly forgiv'n too. Wife, you're a right one, 
And now with unknown Nations I dare truſt ye. 


Juan, No more feign'd Fights my Lord, they never 


proſper, 

Leon, Who's this? the Devil 11 the Vault ? 

Alt, Tis he, Sir, 

As lovingly drunk, as though he had ſtudied it. 

Caca, Cive me a Cup of Sack, and kiſs me, Lady, 
Kiſs my ſweet Face, and make thy Huſband a Cuckold. 
An Ocenn of ſweet Sack; ſhall we ſpeak 'Treaſon ? 

leon, He's deviliſh drunk. | 

Duke, I thought he'd been a Devil, 

He made as many Noiſes, and as horrible, 
Leon. Cha true Lover, Sir, will lament leudiy : 
Which of the Butts is vour Miſtreſs ? 

Caca. Butt in thy Belly. 

Leon, There's two in thine I'm ſure, tis grown ſo mon- 

ſtrous. | | | 

Caca. Butt in thy Face. 

Leon. Go carry him to ſleep, | 
When het ſober let him out to rail, 

Or hang himſelf, there will be no loſs of him. 
| 5 [ Exeunt Caca. and Servant, 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania. 
Leon. Who's this? my Mauhound Couſin? 


Pes. Good Sir, 'tis ver; good, wou'd l'd a Houſe too, 
For there's no talking in the open Air. | 
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You have a pretty Seat, you have the luck on't, 
A pretty Lady too, I have miſs'd both, 

My Carpenter built in a Mitt I thank hi m, 

Do me the Courteſy to let me ſee it, 

See it once more. But I ſhall cry for Anger. 
I'll hire a Chandler's Shop cloſe under ye, 
And ſor my Foolery, ſell Sope and Whip-cord. 


Nay, if you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 
You are a Fool, Coz. 


Leon, I muſt laugh a little, 
And now I've done ; - Coz, thou ſhalt live with me, 


My merry Coz, the World ſhall not divorce us, 


—_ < 


Thou art a valiant Man, and thou ſhalt never want: 
Will this content thee ? 
Per, I'll cry, and then be thankful, 
Indeed I will, and Pl] be honeſt to ye; 
Fd livea Swallow here I muſt confeſs, 
Wife, I forgive thee all if thou be honeſt, 
And at thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 
Eſtif. If I prove otherways, let me beg firſt. 
Leon. Hold, this is your's, ſome recompence for Service, 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 
Dute. And this is your's, your true Commiſſion, Sir. 
Now you're a Captain. 
Leon. You're a noble Prince, Sir, 
And now a Soldier. 
Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you through all Fortunes. 
Alon, And I. 
Alt. And I muſt needs attend my Miſtreſs, 
Leon. Will you go, Siſter? 
Alt, Yes indeed, good Brother, 
I have two Ties, mine own Blood, and my! Miſtreſs, 
Mar. Is ſhe your Sitter * 
Leon, Yes indeed, good Wife, 
And my beſt Siſter, for ſhe prov'd ſo, Wench, 
When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving Huſband. 
Alt. 1 wou'd not deal fo truly for a Stranger. | 
Mar, Well I cou'd chide ye, but it mult be loy ingly, 
And like a Siſter : 
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PII bring you on your Way, and feaſt ye nobly, 


For now 1 have an honeſt Heart to love ye. 

Jaan, Your Colours you muſt wear, and wear 'em 
proudly, 

Wear 'em before the Bullet, and in Blood too. 

And all the World ſhall know we're Virtue's Servants, 
Dake. And all the World ſhall know, a noble I ind 

Makes Women Beautiful, and Fnvy Blind, 

Leon. You who would lead a happy warry'd Life, 

Learn firſt ta rule and then to have a Wife, 
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Ood Night our worthy Friends, and may you part 
Each auth as merry and as free a Heart, 

As you came hither ;, to thoſe noble Eyes, 
* That atign le ſmile on our poor Faculties, 

And give a Bleſſing to our labouring Ends, 

As wwe hope many to ſuch Fortune ſends 

Their own Deſires, Wives fair as Light, as chaſte ; 
Jo thoſe that live by Spite, Wives made in haſte. 
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